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THE ore 
Hough feinzed Fables and old Portrls, , 
he not all grounded pon truah. yer chen 
heit polite tearmes of {weete Rhethone, © © 
Reli pleatant are vnts the cares of mean. 

And als the cauſe that they firſt began; 

V Vas to reproue the haiſl wiſluing | 

Of men, by figure of angthing. 


la he manner as thro the boyſttous eird, 
Sou dec labourcd with great diligene® 
Spring the lovers and the corne ird, 
H eiſorge and good to mans ſuſtenanct. 
Out of the ſubeile dyre of F eetrir, 
Io good putpole vwho could u well apply. 


The Nut- ſhell though it ber bard a: > teugy, 
H oldes the kite nell, — duectable: p e. 


dolyech there 2 doctrine vie enough, 

Ang ruit of rute vodera feinzed Fable. 
And C'arkes ſayct, u u tight profirable 
Among camelt to manga mirrie (port, 

To light che \pirit and gat the ume bee ort, 


„And furthermore, a bavy thas ent, 
VV orths vnſmant, and dalles £ pgs 
TY. ocft the munde that is aye du 
In eameſt thoughts, and into ſtudyt 
VV.h (ad maten ſome mirrime ſſe to Uumg. 
Accords we'l: thus Fes (aide 1 wis, 
Del ts arridens ſerve pr Togo, 


Of chu Authour ( my Maſter wii... jour leive 
enitring mee to your cotrecuon: 
Mother tongue of Latinef would 
make a manner of tranſlation: 
"my ſelſe tor yaine prelumpriog 
"veſt and pro--” „ 
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onyie lav - ge, Am rearrmncy rude, 
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ot eloquence, 


F 
, acatt vnderituge, 


merkcly I pra) your reverence, 


had in i t 


t negli gence, 


nut, or yer ſuperfluous, 
«Kat your wils gratious. 


.uthour in his Fables telles bovy, 
rutall beaſtes ſpake and voaderitude, 
ood purpoſe dil pute and argue, 


:ogrime propone and cke conclude, 


i example and in {imilitude, 


men in operation, 


6 whbecaſts in condition. 


Nomen wan bee like a heaſt, 
uch loueth ay< carnal! and fowle delite 


can net him ren) 16 not a 


Buttaketh all the iuft aid appetit 


And that chrough cuſtome and through daylic rice, 


Synein therr mindes (© tult is radicare, 
Tha they in brucall beaſt acc transformat. 


This noble Clarke £/pe haue told, 
gay veſtment, as poet Laveat, 
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Lacke the 


Wrote his booke +» 


dilſdamne of hie 


And to begia, fhift of as. 
ng hi«, mearc het nn ole ſtone, 
>: whoamthc Fabie yes Mull eat anone, 
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C THE TALE Os 
Cocke and the laſpe 
Ne Cocke ſomtime with (et! 
Right cant and crous, albeit 
Flew foo2th vpon a Dung hill ſoon. 
To get his denner (ct was all his cure: 
Scraping among the Ache by adventure, 
Per found a joly Iapſe right pꝛecious. 
Vas caſten foozth inſowping ofthe Voule. 


As Damoſcls wanton and inſolent, 
Chat fame would play, and on the treefe be 
Co ſweiping of the houſe they take no tent, 
They care nothing, ſo that the lure be cleene, 
Jewels are tint, as oft times hes berne ſenns 
Upon the dure and ſweiping foozth anons; + 

Paradnenture ſo was the (amine ſtore. 


Do marueiling vpon the ſtone ( quoth bee) 
O gentle laſpe, O rich and noble thing, — 


Though I thee finde, theu gaines not fo met, 


Thou art a je well fo; a Lozd and hing. 


Pittie were thou ſhould lyein this midding,. 


And buried be thus in this mache on mold 
And thou ſofaire, and 101th ſo meikell Gold. 


It is pittie J ſhould thee nde. fo; why? | 
Thy great vertue, no2 yet thy colour ; 
It may mee neither extoll no: magniſie : 
And thou to mee may make but little cheare 

To great Lozds though thou be lout and dy 
'lone farre better things of — 
' D;zaffe and Cozne to . 
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The Fables of Eſope. 
r haue ſcraped with my nails, 
Bow and loke my tives fove, 
me, fmall wo:zmes and ſnailes, 
uld doe my ſtomacke god, 

s a meikill multitude 

ou agatne, vpon the ſamine wiſe, 

thine auatle may ma as now viſpiſe. 


Thou axt no Co:ne, and thereof {have nad 
p collour does but comfo2t to the fight, 
that is not enough my wombe to fave. 
Cues ſayes, loking workes are tight, 
uld haue ſome meat get it if I might, 
, hungrie men may not live on lckes, 
Ady bead, 3 count not foz the Cokes. 


Uibere hould thou make thy babitation? 

"here ſheuld thou dwell. but in a topall Toute? 
Libere hovuld thou fit but on a Kinges Crowne? 
Tralted in wozſhip and in great honour: 

Kiſe gentle 1a{p”;, of all the Cones the flovre, 
Out of this midding and pas where thou ſhonld be 
Thou ganes not fo; mee no? 3 fog the. 


Lesuand this Ic law vpon the grouny, 1 
Co ſecke his me ate this cke his wayes went. 
But whea oz bow, 0: whom by it was found. 

g now I ſet to hold none srgument 

at of this inward ſentence and intent, 

'#is (as mine Antho2) does wpite. 

rehearſe in rude and damlie dite. 


ly 1 aſpe hap pzoperties ſeuen. 
col oure it was manielous, 
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The Fables of F. pe. 
Part like the fire, and part like to the q 
It makes a man ſtrong and 
Pzeſerues als fra caſes perilous, 
Tho hes this fone ſhall daue goor 92 
Ol fire noz water needs him not to'dzeap, 


\ M O RK A L [| T A Ss l 
Nu gendle zee right different of hevy, \ 
F Retokens perfice prudence and cunning: 
Ornate with many deeds of ventew, 
N More excellent than any earthly thing, 
Which make:h men in honour for to reigne, 
bappicand ſtrong to win the vidorie, G 
Of all yices the ſpitituall encmie. | 


* Who may bee hardy, rich and gratious, 
Who can eſchew perrill and ad ventute ? 
Who can gouerne a Realme Cite or Houſe 
Wichout Science? no man | you allure. 

It is riches that euet ſhall endure, 


le: 
* Which moath nor moy t, nor other trouſt an freat, 
. To mens ſoule it 1s cteraall meat. 


an This cb deſyring more the hmple corne, 1 
& Than any . may to a foole bee pears: : 
hs Which at Science makes but a mocke ind ſcorng, 
And n good can, and will als little Jeare, , 
Hu heart wamimils wiſe arguments @ heare, | 
As doeth a Sow, to whom men he nanes, N 
: © Into her dtaſſe - troch would fovy pe out dae. K Cc 4 Ny 
W ho 1s enemie to Science ang cunning, 2 
But renorants whe vnderſta not / 
V Vhich is fo noble, & precighs 8 ”" | 
That it may not with earthly thing bee bog * , F. 
Vell were the man over a othet that m p n 
All his lfe dayes in perfice dude war, I . . 
To get Science, for him neederth no mar, = * * 


But now ( alas ) Science is tint and hid, 

V Vee ſceke it not, norpreefie it fatto finds 

blaue ves tuchts ao batet lite 7 bid, 
. 
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wen but w.nd, 


fay, * 
k tas read a” 


he raleof the Vponlands Mouſe 2nd 
the Burgeſje Mouſe, 
pe mine Authoze makes mention, 
if two Myce and they were @ifters deare: 
whom the eldeſt pwelt in a Bo:row towne. 
other winned vpon land well neare. 
"arte whiles vnder bus, whiles vndet bzcare, 
es in the cone an doth ermens (kaith, 
qut-lawes does and lines on their waith, 


is rarall Mouſe inta the winter tive, 

d hunger, cad, and tholed great diſtreſſe: 
de other Mouſe that in the Burgh can bide. 
as CUB. bother and made a free Buzgefſe: 
als, but tuſtome moze 02 lefſe: 
indfreevome had to goe where cuct ſhe liſt. 
wong the chiefe in Arke, and meill in kift, 
Ou tim when ſhee was full and vafute-fair, 
Shee tooke in minde het Sifter vpon land: 
And long d foz to heare tell of her wel fare, 
Do ſ& what life Chee had vader the wand, 


air .ſtaffe in her hand, 
1 — 
ſiſter both ouer daill and downe 


can ſhe walke, 
— bꝛeir 
quake, 
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(ne rabler of Eſope 
Come foo2th to m une own 
Cry pes ante: with that the M 
And knew her voyce as kinſmen will dor, 

Be bexigkinde, — — TY 


* jop, God if that ye had ſant, 
Tas d when that thir two ſiſkers met: 


And great kind eſſe was ſhowne them betweene. 
Foꝛ whiles they leugh and whiles fo; joy they gr 
Whiles kiſſed ſweets, whiles in armes pet. 
And thus they fure. while ſober was tbeu nund 
Syne foote fo2 foote vnto the chalmer mend 


As I beard ſay it was a ſober wane, 
Ol foge and farne full febilie way made? 


Ane ſiilie weill vnder ane ſteidfaſt dane, 


Of which the entrefle was not hie noz ape, 
And in the ſame they went but moe abavs, 
Wuthontten fire oz candle bmmning bx cbt, 


© Fo2commonle ſach ppkers lones not light; © 


When they were ludged thus thir ile rte. 
The yonget ſiſter into her buttrie pere. 
And bzought fov2th Puts and candle in neu vfſpyc. 
If this was good fair J doe it on them beſive. 


* The Bergeſſe Mouſc pꝛomped A 


Why not (quod thee ) is not this 


No be my ſoule I thinke it but u ſeozne. 
Sadame (quod ſhee ) pix be | 
y other ſaid, Siſter when 
That q and yes lay both within one 
I keepe the rate and eaſtoine of wy 
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The Tables of Eſope. 
ol mp lining into pouertte: 
Foz lands haue wee none in p:opertie. 


My faire Siſter quod ſhe haue mee Ucuſey, 
This rude vpet and J can not acco2de: 
Lo teudet meates my ſtomacke is aps bſey, | 
Foz whiles J fare as well as anyLozd, _ 
Thir widdered Peaſe and Nutes ere they be bozb, 
Tull bzeake my teeth and make my wombe full 
ch was befoze vſed to meates tender. (Adder 


Well, well @iſter (quod the Rurall Mouſe ) 
t pleaſe you ſuch thing as pee (& here: 
oth meate and d2inke. barberie and honſe: : 
whall bee pour owne, will yee temaine all peere, 2 
ee hall it haue with blyth and mirrie chere, 74 
ind tha: ould make the mcaſſes that are rude, 
mong friends right tender and wonder good. 


What pleaſare is in ſeaſtes delicate, ' 
The which are giuen with a glouming bzow, k 
1 gentle heart is better recreate 5 BY 
Watth courage, than ſath to him a Bow, 

A Modicum is mo2e fo; till allow. . 
that Good will bee caruer at the Deaſe. 
han thzowen vult and many ſpyced meaſe. 


Fo2 all her merrieerboztation, 
The Burgeſſe Mouſc had little will to ſing, | 
But heauilie ſhee keſt her bzowes downe, 4 
Fo: all the dainties that ſhee could her bzing, I 
t the laſt ſhe ſaive halle in bathing, 
this bicuall and this rnrall feaſt, 
(uffice vnta a rura!l braſt. 


Je: 


* The Fables Nee D Y 
Let bez this hole, and com into my place, | 


A ſhall to you ſhew by experience. 

y Good try - day is better noz your Pace, 

Dy difh-lickings is worth your whole erpenee, 
I baue houſes ancw of great defence, 

Of Cat, no; of fal-trap J have no dead, 

I grant (quod he) and on together they vn. 


In ſtubble array thzow gerſe and cozne, 
And vnder buſſes pziuily could they creepe: 
The eldeſt was the anyd and went befozne, 


Che yonnger to her wapes fooke good ka pe. 


On night they ran and on the day could pe, 
While in the mo2ning ere the Laveroke ſang; 
They fand the towne and in blythly could gary 


Not far from thence into a wozthie wane, 
Tbis Burges bꝛoght the ſoon where they Wende 
Without God ſped thetr hatberte was tang, 
Into a @pence with victuall great plentte, 

Both Cheeſe and Butter vpon the ſkelfes hie, 
All fleſh and fiſh. enongh of freſh and ſalt, 
And iackes full of Peill and eke of Palt. 


After-when they diſpoſed were fo vpne, 


Wiithoutten"yrace they wooſh and wont to meaft 


Of all courſes that Cookes could deus 
Dutton and Beafc ſtrihen in tailzeis grant. 
And Lo2ds fare thus could they coanterfeare. 
Except one thing. they dzanm the Water clear 
In ſtcede of Wine, but pet thep made goed c 


T ith blyth vpcaſt, and mirtie cuumtey 
The clveſt Sifter ſpeited at her gailf, 
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The Fables of Eſope. 
chat ſhit be reaſon fand difference, 
Betwirt ger chamber and hor little ne ſt. 
Pea Dame (quod ſhe how long will this lat? 
Foz enermoze J watte and longer to, 
fifbeſo, pee are at caſe quod ſho, 


To eike their cheer a ſubcharge foozth ſhe bꝛoght 
plate of grottes and a diſh full of meill: 
dꝛaſt cakes als J trow ſhe ſpared nought. 
oundantly about ber fo: to detll, 
d main-flour fine ſhee bꝛought in ſtead of geil, 
a white candle out of a coffer ſtall: 
cead of ſppce, to guſt their mouth withall. 


-as made they mitrie while they might no mair, 
W hail-Zule haile, they cryed vpon hie, 
t after jope oft times comes cair, 4 
ud treable after great p2oſperitie, 
dus are they ſet in all their joaltie, 
Lhe Spencer came with Keyes in his hand, 
ned the dooze and them at dinner fand. 


Whey farped not to waſh as J ſuppoſe, 
But on to goe who that might fozmeſt win: 
The Burgeſſe had an hole, and in ſhe goes, 
Yer lter had none hole to hide her in. 
To ſe that Mite Mouſe it was great ſin, 
Do deſolate and will of ane gude read, 
70: verie dzead ſhe cell on ſwoun neare dead. 


But as God would, it fcll an happie cale, 
% @pencer had no laſer fog to byde, 
to ſake, noz ſearch, no feare, no2 chaſe, 
went, and left the dooze vp wrd: 


The Fables of Elope, 1 
Lhe bold Burgeſle his palling well hes ſpye, 
Out of her hele the came and cryed on hie, 

Vow faue p ſiſter? cry peepe where euer p bee. 


This rurall Mouſe lay flatling on the ground. 
And fo2 the death he was full ſoze dzeadand, 
Foz till her heart ſtcae many woefull ound, 
And in a feuer ſhe: trembled foote and hand, 
| And when herliſter in ſuch ply her fand, 

Fo? verie pittie thee began to greet. 
Orne comfozt het with wozds faire and ſwear, 


'*. Utlhy lye pe thus: riſe vp my liſker years, 
C, «a |. Come to your meat, this pettell is duetpaſt. 
Tobe other anſwered her with heauie choare, 

I may not eate ſo ſoze J am agaſt. 

A had rather this fourtie dapes faſt, 

UZth water kaill and to gnaw beanes oz peaſs, 
Than all your feaſt, with this dꝛead and diſeaſe; 


Uth faire treatie yet ſhee gart her vp. tiſi 
And to the buird they went, and fogether ſat; 
1 And (cantly had they dꝛunken oncss2 twiſe, 

- , Utſlhen in came Gib- Hunter out jolp Cat: 
And bad God ſpeed the Burgeſſe vp with that. 
And to the hole ſhee went like fireand flint 
Bawdꝛones the other by the backe hes hint 


From foote to foote he toſt het to ana fra; 
UUbiles vp, whiles dojune, als cant as ann 
UUbiles would hee let her run vader the ii 
Uhiles would de wink, + play with de 
ns to the ſulie Mouſe ares* najne* 


t 
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4 
— a boꝛde and the wall ſhe crap. 


And vp in haſfte, behinde a parpelling, 
hee clame ſo hie, that Gilbert might not get her: 
ne by the tlucke there craftelte can hing 
Ude was gone ber cheate was all the better, 

ie down the lap when there was none to let her 
d to the Wurgeſſe Moul- loude can hee cry, 
te well my @rſter thy teal here I vefy, 


hy mangerie is mingled all with care, 
7p gaſe is good thy ganſell ſow2e as gall; 
be ſubcharge of thy ſervice, is but ſatire, 
hall thou nde hate alterward as faill 
(hanke yon Courting and pon parpali Wall, 
Imp befence now from a cracl! beaſte, 
amighte Sod keepe me from ſuch a ſeaſt 


Were J into the Dith that I camefra, 
0; well noꝛ woe Chould I neuer come againe: 


Auth that Wee toke her leave, and foz'h can ga 
Tibiles thzongh p co2ne, 4 whiles thꝛougb Þ plain, 
Khben ſhe was foo:th and free he was full talne, 


And meriely marched vnto the Pute, 
A can not tell how ſhe thetccattet fure. 


But heard ſay ſh& paſſed to her den, 
Us warme as woull ſuppoſe it was not great: 
ull bernlie tutted both butte and ben, 
eines and Nuttes, Peaſe ,Rye and Klheat, 
auer the liſt, ſhe had enough to cate, 
am eaſe, withoutten any d2ead, | 


witters frail no moze ſhes read 
<2" ' wor 


The Fables of Flopes 


MORALITAS 
Riendes, ye may finde it that ye may cake heede, 
into this Fable a good Moraline, 
As fixches mingled are with noble feed, 
So intermingled 1s aduerſitie 
SY Vith carthiy jove, o that no Nate u free, 
nd a's trouble, and ome veration, 
nd namely they which climmeth yp ſo hie, 
That are not content with ſmall poſſeſhon 


Ne ſſed bee ſunple life withoutten dread, 
Bleticd bee ober fealt in quyetix: 
V Vho hath cnough ot so more hath hee need, 
Though it bee little into quantities 
Great «boundance and blind proſperitie, 
Otumes maketh an eu conclufion. 
The Grweereht life thi refore in this Countrie, 


©; fickernade with (all poſleſſion. 


D wanton man that vſcs for to fead 
Thy wombe, and mk eth it a god to bes- 
Like to thy (elite, I warne thee well bur dread. 
The Cat commeth, and to the Moule hath eye, 
VVhat vaileth then thy feaſt and royaltic 
V Vith dreadtull heart and tribulation? 
Beſt thing in earth, therefore 7 Gy for mee, 
ly blichnee in heart, with (inall polleſſion. 


Thine owne fire (friend) ſo it be but a gleid, 
It warmerth we is worth go! d to thee, 
And C ayth, if that thou wilt reed, 
Vader the M auen there cannot better bee, 
Then ay * bee blyrh, and live in honeſty, 
VVherefore 1 may conclude be this reaſon, 
Otearth!y joye it beareth moſt degree, 
Blythnefle in heart with (mall poflefion, 


The tale of fire Chantecleire and the Fox, 
Voor bꝛutal Beaftes be irrationat, 
That is to ſay wanting diſcretion; 
ke ane in their kinde natural. 


inert 


. 
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1 The Fobles of Fſope. 
The Bair bouſteous, the wolfe the wilde Lyon, 
e Fore ſees craftic and cauteloug, 
The Dogges to bark in night and he pe the Youſe, 


Do different are they in p2opertics, 
Unknowne to man and ſo infinite, 
In kinde hauing ſo fell diuet ſities, 
Pr cungiag is excluded foz to dyte, 
Fo; why? as now I purpoſe fo; to w2pte 
:1 caſe J fand, which fell this other pare, 
Betwixt a Fore and a gentle Chantecleere. 


A Widow dwelt into a dozpe theſe dayes, 
Ado wan ber fode of ſpunning en her rocks, 
ind no moe had fo2ſuith the Fable ſages, 
Except of Hennes ſhee had alittle flacke, 
And them to ka pe thee had a jolie Cocke. 
Right coutagious that to this Acudow ay. 
Diwpded night and crew betoze the day. 


A little from this fozeſaid Widowes houſg, 
A — thaw there — of great defence, 
Adgeteon a Fore ctaftie and cautelous, 
Made his repare and day refidence: 
c1Ubyich to this UWidow did great violence, 
In pyking of Poutrie both day and night. 
And no way be reuenged on him her might. 


This welie Tod when that the larke could ſing, 
il ſoze hungrie the Towne him dzeft, 
"ers Chantccleere into the day dawning, 
foz night was flowne from his neſt, 
Cs (giv. and in his minde hee ke# 
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The Fables of Eſope. 

By what meanes de might this Cocks beguyla* 
Dillumuland into countenance and thace, 

On knes fell, and ſmyling thus be ſata, 

©ude-mozne my malter, gentils Chantecleers, 

Aduth that the Cocke ſtart backward in an bzatÞ,; 

Sir by my ſoule pee ne de not be afftaped. 

Noz pet fo2 ma to ſtart nog flee abacke, 

I come but hate ſeruice to you to make. 


UgMould J not ſetue to you, it were blamso, 
As A have done to pour Pzogenttours; 
Pour'Father full oft tiled hes my wame, 

And ſent met meat from midding ts the mures: 
And at his end I did my bale cures, 

To hold his head, and giue him dzinkes warme, 
Syne at the laſt the ſweat ſwelt in mine arme 


| Knew yee my father (quod the Cock) andy d 

Pea, my faire Sonne, J held vp dis head, 
UUhen that bee died vnder an birken 
» @yne ſaid the Dirige when that he was dead, 
Bet wirt vs two how ſhould there bee ane fead? 
UNhom ould ra truſt, but mee pour ſeruifour, . 
That to pour Father did ſo great honour, 

Utlhen I beheld your Fethers faite and gent. 
' Vour boeke, poor bzeaſt, your Kekil 4 your Came, 
Dir by my ſoule, and the bleſt Dacrament, 
Pine heart is warme mee thinke A am at home, 
To make vou blith J would crepe nm womb? 
In froſt and (now. in weather wan and wt, 
And lay my lyare lokes vnder your feete« 

This feinpet Foxe, falſe and viſſimulate, 
Made to this Cocke this 2 

* * : | 
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3 The Fables of Eſope. 
Wet are mes thinke changed and degenerate, 
From your father, of his conditioun, | 
Ot crattie crawing he might beate the crowne, 
en he would on his taes ſtand and craw, 
Khis was no lie J ſtod beſive and ſaw. 


Wiith that the Cocke vpon his taes hie 
Keft vp his der de and ſang wrth all his might: 
(\Quod fir Lawrence) well ſaid,ſo met I the, 
v are your fathers ſonne and heire vp2ight, 
Bat of his cunning pet pa want ane flight, 
Foz (quod the Tod) hee would and haue no doubt, 
Both winke and ctaw and turne him thziſe about, 


The Cock infec with wind and falſe vaine glo 
That manp puts into confuſion : 
uſting to win ane great wo:ſhip therefoze, 
'warke winkand wawland vp and downe, 
Ind ſyne to chant and craw hee made him bowne? 
And f ddainlie ba bee had crawne ane note, 
The Fore was ware, and hint by the thzote. , 
ene to the wo od but tarie with him byed, 
Ol that cryme hauing but little doubt 
With that Pertocke, Spꝛutocke and Toppik cry 
be £Iinow heard, and with ane cry came out, 
A the caſe, ſhe ſighed and gaue ane ſhout, \ 
Pow murther hay, wity ane hiddeous beir, | 
Alas, nol loſt is gentle Chantecleit 
As thee were wode, with many pel and cry, 
Ryning her haire vpon her bꝛeaſt can beat 
*-ne paill of hem halſe in ane ertaſie 
donn fo; tare in fowning and in ſweat, 
wat the alue Hennes lefc their meat, 


= 
, 


t. 
no doubt, 
iſe about, 


tc. 4 


p Df chalmer glew Pertok fi ll well ve kngw, 
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And while this wife wis tyand thus in ſwoun, 
Fell in this caſe of diſputatioun. 


Alas (quod Pertoke ) making ſoze mourning; 
Klhile teares great out ouer her cherkes fell, 
Pon was dur d;zowzie and out dayes darling. 

Our Nightingell and als our Vozeledge bell, 
Our wakrife watch foz vs to warne and fell, 
When that Aurora with her courches gray, 
Put vp her head betwart the night and dax. 

Who ſhall our Lemman bee: who ſhall vs laed* 
When wee are ſad, who ſhall vato vs unge 
With his (weete bl hee would bzeak vs the H, 
In all this world there is no kinder thing. : 
In all paramours he would doe vs pleaſing, '® 
At his power as Nature did him giue, 


© Now after him alas, how ſhall wee line: 


(Quod Spꝛoutok then) ceaſe Sifter of pour ſozrow, 
Pee bee to mad fo2 him fic mourning 
a ſhall fair well we find Saint John to bozrow, 
The Pꝛouetbe (ayes, als good loue coms as gacs, 
will put on my halp dayes claithes, 
d make mee freſh againe this joly Pay, 
Dyne chant this ſang,was neuet window ſa gay. 
Ver was angry, and held vs ay in aw. 
And wounded hee was with the ſpere of jeloufte, \ 


Waſted hee was, of natme colve and dax: N 
Den her is gone therefoze ſiſter ſay I, 

Be buth in baill. foz that is beſt remead, 

Let quicke fo quicke, and dead gos to the dean 
chen Pertakoſpake with feinet tit by 
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In lu ſt but loue, hee ſet all his velpte, 
Sitter pee wate of fic as him ane (coze, 
Unould not ſuffice to ſlacke out a ppetpte, 

I beght by mine hand, ſen he is qu te 
UaWit9in ane owlke, fo ſhame it J vurſt ſpeiks, 
To get ane berne ſhould bettet claw my b;cike. 


Then Toppik like a Curat ſpake full crouſe, 
Pou wich ane verte vengence from the heauen, 
Pee was ſo lowke and ſo lechetous, 

He had (quod ſh#@) Rittokes mae than ſeauen. 

But righteozs God holding the Ballance cauen: 

Smits right ſoꝛe, thought hee ber patient, 

$03 adultarie that will them not repent. 
Pyydfull hee was and joryed of his (in, 

And counted not fo: Gods fauour noz fead, 

But tcaiſted aye to rare, and ſo to tim. 

pile at the laſt his ſinnes can him lead. 

To ſhamefull end, and to yon ſuddainc dead, 

Therefo:c it is the verie hand of God. 

Thatcauſcd him be wirried with the Tod. 

" When this was ſaid, this widow from her wou, 

Start vp onfote, and on ber knees cryed; 

Pow berke, Berrie, Bawſie, Bꝛoun, 

Rypſhaw, Rinwelt, Courtes, Nutti-clyd, 

Cogether all but grunching fo:th pee glyebe, 

Recſkew my noble Cocke etre he bee laine, 

Oz elſe ta mee ſ& pee come neutt againe. 


With that but bade they bzaded onerthe bent, 
r fire off flint. they oner the fielv2s flew 
igdtlie they thzow wod and water went, 
ed not ſir Lawrence while they law. Bet 


But when he ſaw the Kennets come on raw, 
Unto the Cocke in minde hee ſaid, God ſen 
Chat J and thou were faichic in my den. 


Then (aid the Cock with ſome god ſyꝛeit infpy- 


Doe my counſell, and A ſhall warrand thee, (ten 


Hungry thou art, and ſo? great trauell tyzed, 

Kight faint of fozce, and may not farther fla: 
@Swyeth turne againe and ſap, that J and pee, 
Friends are made and fellowes fo; an yeare, 
Then will they ſtint, and ſtand foz it and not ſear, 


This Tod, though he was falſe and frinolong. 
And had friends his querrel ta defend: 
Deceiue d was ha by meanes right maruelons, 
Fo2 falſed failzeies ay atthe latter end. 
Ver ſtart about and cryed as hee were kend, 
Aduth that the Cocke he bꝛaid out ot the beugh, 
Now judge pee all whereat ſir Lawrenee leugh, 
Begyle d thus the Tod vnder the tree, 
On knees fell and ſaiv Good Chanteclere, 
Come downe againe, and J bat meat 02 fee, 
Shall bee your nan and ſetuant foz a pere 
No falſe riner and theafe ſtand not mee neere, 


Py bludie bekill and mv backe fo bia. 


Path parted friendſhip foz ener he tene vs twa 


I was bnwiſe that winken at thy will, 
Wherethzough almoſt J loſſed had mine head: 
I was mair fuill, quod de to be (6 ftill, 
Wherethzoagh to put my play into plead, 
Fare on falſe th&fe, God keepe mit tom thy * 
With that the Cocke ouer the fietos ta t 
And in at the Klivvwes e 


2 
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MOKALITAS. 


Ove worthic fo'ke 6 ppole this bee a Fable, 
And ouerhailled wich cy pes figurall, 
— Yer may yee fade a ſentence right agreable, 
Vader this teinzn termes texrurall. 
To our purpoſe this Cocke well may wee call, 
q Nyce proud men, void and vain glorious, 
Ot henne and blood that are preſumptuous. 


Pye puft vp pride, thou art tull po iſonable, 

Wha fauours thee of force mon baue a fall: 
Thy ſtrength is noghte, thy ſtule Rands voſtable, 
Take witnefſe of thy friendes infernall: 
ik hounded down was from that heaue: ly ba 
n lles.holl, and to that hidd cous houſe, 

cauſe in pride they were preſuntuous. 

This feinzit Foxe ma y well ber figurare, | 
o flatterers with pleaſant words white: 
W.th falſe meaning and minde intox cat, 

o loite and lie, _=_ ſ-rs their hail delu- 

All worthie folke at ficke hould haue deſpite, 
For where is there mair perilous peſtilence, 
Nor give to lyares haſtily credence, 

Ts wicked minde and 2dulation. I 

Of twggas ſweer hing the ſimilicude, 
iter as gall, ang fail of po) (on, 
Cotaft it un, wha clearely vnderſtude, 
or whyt as now ſhorthie to conclu . 
hir tw Gnnes, flatterte and vaine glore, 
ew1 enemies, good folke beware theretore, 


The Tale how this foreſaid Tod made his 


conte on to Frier wait- (kaith. 


aue wee this Widow glad J you aCure. | 
DfChanteclere moze blyth no; J can tell | 
'nd wee of the ſubtle auenture, 
d deſtiny that to this Fore befell, i 
k no moze with waiting intermell, 
sleme oʒ light was ol the day. 


_ 


But 
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Wat byding night full Mill lurking her lap, | 
While that the goddes of the flude, 
Pheebus had called ta the harbery, 
And Heſperus put vp his cluddiebude, 
Showing his luſtie viſagein the Sky: 
- Then Lawrence luked vp where hee could lye, 
And keſt his hand vpon his eyes on hight, 
Mittie and glad that commed was the night. 
Out of the wod vnto an hill bee went, 
Where hee might ſee the twinkling it arneg * 
And all the Planets of the Fignament, 
Ther courſe and ene their mouing in the @phc are, 
Retrograd, and ſome Stationare, 
And of the Zodiacke into what degree, 
They were ilke ane as Lawrence learned mee. 


* Then $arurneolde was entred in Capticorney 
And 11 uppeter moued in 5 gittarie: 
And Mars vp in the Rams bead was bozne, 
And Phoebus in the Lyon fozth can catie: 
Venus the Crab, the Moone was in Aquarig, 
Mercurius the God of Tloguente, 
Into the Virginc made his refdence. 

Bat Aſtcolob Quadzant oz Almanacke, 
Teached of Nature by inſtruction, 
The mouing of the Veauen this Tod can take, 
What influence and 
Was like to fall vpon 


this adoun 
And to humſelſe hee ſaid enen, 


Kell wozth my Father that ſent mee to ihe lace 
My deſtinte and eke my weard J hen, 
Wr 
4 


CT Pe. 


” 
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with miſchiele mingled is my moꝛtall ene, 


* Mymilſliuing, the ſonet but J mend: 


It is rewarde of ſinne, a ſhametullend, 
Wherefoze I will goe ſecke ſome Confeſſour, 
And ſchzpue me cleane of my finnes to this houre; 


Alas, quod hee, right waryed are we theues, 
Our liues ſet ilke night in agenture: 
Out curſed craft full many man miſchencs, 
Foz ay wee ſtezll, and ay are alike pute 
An dead and ſhame our dapes wee indure, 
Syne widdinecke, and cracke cape called als, 
And till our hyꝛe hanged vp by the hals. 


Accuſand thus his cankered conſcience, 
Into a Crane he keſt about his eye, 
Do ſat hee command a little then from thence, 
Ane woꝛthie Doctour of Diuinitie: 
Frier ⸗wolſe wait ſkaith in ſcience wonder ſlie. 
o pꝛeach and pꝛay was newcome from the Cloſter 
Uth berdes in hand, ſaying his Pater noſter. 
©eecing this Wolfe, this wylie tratour Tod, 
n knees fell, with hude into bis recke 
..clelrome my Ghoſthie Father vnder God 
{Quod he) with many bing and many becke, 
(quod the Wolfe) Sit Cod fo2 what cffecke, 
Make vit ſicfeir, ryſe vp, put on pour hude, 
Father (quod hee) I haue great cauſe to dude. 


Pee are Birroure, Lanterne and ſicker way, 
ould gyde ſic ſimple folke as me to grace, 
4 vate feete and your Ruſſet cowle of gray, 
leane herkes, your paile pittecus face, 
vr your PO dotnefſe, 400 
0 


. 
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'02 well were him that once in his life, 
Dad hap to pou his flanes foz to (chzyue, 


No ſillie Lawrence (quod the Wolfe) and lengh, 


It pleaſes mee that pee are penitent, 


Of reife and ſtouth fir J can tell enough, 
That cauſethme full ſoze foz to repent, 

But father bide ſtill here vpon the bent, 

A vou beſ(&ch and heare mee to declare , 

My conſcience, that puckes mee won der ſare. 


Tel (quod the Wolfe ) ſit downe vpon thy kn 
And hee downe bair heided ſat full humblie, 
And ſyne began with Benediciric, 
When J thus ſaw, Idewe a little by, 
Foz it effeirsnether to heare no2 ſpye. 
Noz to reueill thing ſaid vnder that ſeill. 
Unto the Tod this gate the Wolfe can tell. 


Art thou contreit and ſoꝛie in thy ſpzeit 
Fo; thy treſpaſſe? No ſir, I can not dude, 
Mee thinkes that Hennes are ſo honey ſweik, 
And Lambes fleſh that neu are latten blud, 

Fo2 to repent my minde can not conclude, 
But of this thing that J haue laine ſo few, 
Well quod the Wolfe ) in faith thou art aſchzewn. 

Sen thou cannot ſozbeare thy wickedneTe, 
Wilt thou fo2beare in time ta come and mend? 
And J fo2beere, how ſhall J line, alas, 

Haning none other craft mee to defend: 
de cauſes mee fo ſteill where ever J wend, 
ame fo thig, 3 can not wozke pee wate, 
Pet would J faine pꝛetend to gentle ſtate 
Well (quod the Wolfe) thou wants 


— ad 


Fu 
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— ta perfite Confeſſion: 

Wo the th2id part of Penitente let vs goe,” , 
Cclilt thou take paine foz thy tranſgrellion: ' 
fir conſider my complertion,' 

illie and weakz, and of my nature tender. 

Loe, will pee ſ& J am both lcane ap lender. | 


Pet neuertheleCe, J would ſo it were light 
Spozt, and not gta uand to my tenderneſſe, 
ke part of paine: falfill if gif J might, 
ſet my fillte @aul in way of grace: 
Chou ſall quod hee) fozbeare fleſh vntill Paſchs, ; 
To tame thy Copes, and curſed carion, 
Ard here A teach tha full remiſſion, 


I grant thereto ſp pe will giue me leaus, ; 
To cate puddings, oz leape a little blude, 
Oꝛ head, o2 fte, oꝛ panches let mee pzeaus, * 
Incaſe J fall na feſh vnto my fude. 
Foz great miſter I giue thee leaue to dude, ' 
"wiſe in the owlke, fo: need may haue no law, i 


ad p&ld pou ſir, foz that text well J knaw. 

When this was ſaid the Wolfe his wayes went, 
The Fore on fute bee fure vnto the flude, 
To find him fiſh hailly was his intent, 
But when he ſaw the water and wanes woude, 


And faid, Better that I had bivden at hame, 
Noz bene ane fiſher in the Denils name. 
Now mon J ſcrape my meat out of the ſand, 
5 Jhane neither boates noz pet net, q 
„ was thus fo; faultof meat murnand.,. 
vu his liuing tos to get, | 


” 
Aftonieft all tillinto ane ſtate hee ſtude. | ; 


— 
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inder ane tree he ſav an trip of Gate, 
, Then was be blyth, and in ane heuch dim hiv, 
| And from the Goat hee ſta ane little Kid. 


Syne ouer the heuch vnto the dea der byes, 
And take the Kid by the hoznes twane: } 
And in the water either twyls oz thzple, | 
Ve vowked him and till hum can hee ſane, 
Ga downe ſir Kid, come bp fir Salmond againe, 
While ha was dead, ſyne to the land him dzeuch, 
And of that new made Selmond eat eneuch. | 


p | Thus finely filled with young tender meats, 
Unto ane derne fo: dzead he him addzeſt. 
Ander ane buſſe where that the @unne can beat, 
To bake his bzeaſt and belly hee thought beit, 
} And rekleſlie he ſaid where he did reit. 
| Straikand his wame agains the @unnes het, 
Upon bis wame were ſet ane bolt full met. 


1 
When this was done, the keper of the Gate, 
4 Cate full in heart his Kid was ſtollen away, 
4 On euery ſide full warely could hee wate, 
nf, While at the laſt hee ſaw where Lawrence lay, 
Ane bow he bent, ane flang with fedders gray, 
Þe& hailled to the bead, and ece hee tetra, | 
The Fore hee pꝛicked faſt vnto the cird, 
Now (quod the Fore) alas and welaway, 
Gozed Jam, and may not farther gang. 
Be thinke no man may ſpeake ane wozy in . 
But now a dayes in earneſt it :s fans, 
Hee hatled him, and out he dꝛew big flane, 
And fan his Kid, and other violence 
Va twke his (kinne and mavs ave recomps 


4 Vi drawer natute ſo in pronerr 


” FI; 
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* 
* MORALIT AS, 
12 ſuddaine death and vnprovyſed end, 
1 Of chis faile Tod, Without prov fon 
Examples exhortand folke to amend, 
Por dread cf fic ane like confuſion: 
or many now hes gude poſſe hon, 
et not repents, hot for therr fangs Ore ae, 
| Becauſe they thinke that fuftic life fo fer, 


Some bee allo throw conſectude and 1 fe, 
Vinqueſt with camall (enfuaiitie, 
$uyppole they bee as for the tymc contrevte, 
Can no? forbrare, nor from ther inne Ree, 


Of beaſt and man, that needlangs they mon do, 
Az they of long-rime haue beene hanced to 


Devote gude folke, and fee this ſuddaing denth, 
Qa (mytes lair, withourten refidence, 
Attend wiſelie, and in y our hearres note, 
Againft death may na man make defence, 
Ceaſe off your ſinne, remord yorr cont.rence, 
Obey v your God, and vet ſha'l w nd, 
After your death to ble(lc withoucnen end. 


The tale of the ſonne and the heitre of the ſoreſaid 1 7 


Font cal'ed Father ware. Aliwa the P arliament of \ 
foure-fuorcd Braiſtes halden by the Lyon, * 
Vis foꝛeſaid Fore that died foz his miſdeede, 
Yad but a ba:ne was bozne righteoaſlie, 
it heirſbip by Law that might ſucteede. 
2xcc2t a ſoune which in Adulterie, 
Hee gatfen had in purches pꝛiuilie, 
Anoitill his name was called Father-ware, 
That toned well with Poutrie to tig and tar. 
It followes well by reaſon naturall, 
cares by gree of right compariſon: 
comes woz, of woz, comes wo2lf of all, 
*gous geit comes falſe poſſeſſion; 


= 
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Tyls Fore baſtard of generation, 
Ot verte kinde behoued to bee falſe, 
So was his Father and his Granlſhir als. 
As Nature will ſeeking his meat be ient, 
Ol cace hee fand his Fathers carionn, 
Naked new flaine and till him hes hee wenk. 
Coke vp his head, and on his Knee fel! downe, 
Thanking great God of that concluſionn. 
And ſaid, Now ſhall Jbzuke ſen Jam aire, 
The bounds where thou was wont foz to repaire, 


Foz conctice vnkinde, and benemous, 
Lhe ſonne was faine, hee found his Father dead, 
By ſuddaine ſhot, foz deeds odious, TK 
Lhat bee might ring and rare intill bis ea 
+ D;eaving nothing, the ſamine life to lead, 
In thift and ceife, as his father befozes. 
* , But to the end attent dee tooke no ma. 
Pet neuertheleſſe thzough Autan 
2 _ The cation vpon his backe hee takes, 

- © Now finde 3 well this Pzouerbe true (quod dec) 
Ape runnes the Fore as long as hre fete hes, 
Dyne with the cozps vnto the peet-pot gaes, 

Ot water full, and caſt him in the peepe, 
and to the Deuill hee gaue his bones to keepe,- 
| O fooliſh man plunged in wozlblineTe, 
To conques wo2lvly good, gold and tent: 
To pu! thy ſoule in paine 92 heanines, © 

Co tich thy beit, which after thou art went 
Pane hee thy good, hes taketh but (mall tent, 
To execute, to doe, 0; ſatiſſie 
The latter wilt, thy debt and legacie; 


"6 
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This Tod to reſt him, paſſed to ane Craig. 

And there hee heard ane bouſteoos Bugill blaw? 

Which as hee thought made all the wozld to wag, — 

Ane Unicozne come lanſing ouer the law, 

Then ſtart hee vp when he this bearo and ſaw, 

With bene in band, ane bill on bꝛeaſt ha bure, _ F * 

Ane Purſephant ſcemely A you aſſure, | 
Unto ane dankte where he might ſce about, | 

On every fide on haſte hee did hum hy: 

Shot out his voyce full hill, and gaue ane ſhout, 

And on this wiſe twiſe oz thziſe did cry, q 

Mu that the beaſtes on the field thereby, 4 0 

All maruelling what ſic ane thing ſhould mene, 

_ Greatlie agaſt they gathcred on ane greene. » 
Out of his buſte ane bill can hee bzaid, | |” 

And red the text withoutten tarrying: BY 

"Commanding ſilence ſadlie thus hee ſaid, - BZ 

The Noble Lyon of all beaſtes the King, ö a 

' Greiting to God, health cuerlaſting, — 
Lo bzutall beaſlcs, and irrationall "4 
Aſend as to my ſubjeas great and ſmall. 


 SyCelſitude and bugh magnificence, 
Lets you to wit, that cuen incontinent. 
Thinkes the mozne with ropall diligence, 
this Hill to hald ane Parliament, 
traitly therefoze I giue commandement, 
; to compeit befoze my Tribunall, 
der all paine and perrell that may fall. 
The mon owicame and Phœbus is beams 
Tonſumed had the miſtie cloudes —1 4 |; 
* ground was græne, and ats as gold it glemes 
. With 
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uth gralle growing govly great and gay; 
de ſpyce that ſpzed to ſpzing on every ſp;ap, 
Tde Larke, the $anes,and the Merle fullhie, + 


Swa tie can ſing, tripping from tre to tree. — 
The Leopards tame with crowne of maſſ gold — 
Beatiug they bz ought vato that hill ſo bigbt; & 


With Jaſpes jopned and royall Rubies cold, - 
And many diverſe Diamonds dight, Y 
Wirth power pꝛoude a paileon downe they pight, * 
And on that thozne there ſat ane wylde Lyon, / 
In Rob-royall, with Scepter, @wozd,anv Crowng/ # 
1 After the tenour of the cry befoze, 7 
That goes on foure-foied bealtes on eird, ö 
As they commanded were withouten moze, 5 
Beloze their Load the Lyon they appeiry, __ 2 


4 


| * And what they were to mer as Lawrence leich, 


I ſhall rehearſe. ane part of euerie kinds, 
Als farre as now occures to my minds. 


The minatour, ane monſter maruelous;, 
Bellepheront that beaſt of baſtardzie: 
The UWar wolfe and the Pegaſe pertilous, ” 
«4 Tranſfo:zmed by aſſent of @ozcerie, D 
8 Lynx the @yger full of tyzranie, 1 

e Elephant and t he the Pzomodarie, . 
” The Camell with his cran necke fwzth can ci ’ + 

The Leopard as J haue tolde beſozne, — 
e Antolop the @parth foozth could ſpeed, — 

The painted Panther, and the Unicozne, 

The Rayndeir tan thꝛom Riuer, ron and celd, 

The jolie Gilet and the gentle Steid, 7 

The Ade, the Pale, the Bozſe of eugry kind, 
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The Die the Kae, the hozned Hart the Pyny, 
The wule, the cir, the Bugill and the Baif 
The tame Cat, wyld Cat, 4 the wyld wod ſwyne 


The hard backed Yurtchen,and the hirpland Barf 


+ Both Otter and Ape, and penned Pozcupyne, 
The guked Gate, the illie Sb@pe. the @wpne, N 
The wyld Once-rbe Bucke, the walterand x. 
The 7owmart with the Fibberd fozth can flocks. . 

The gay Ctou hund with theSlcuth-hund fozt 
With Dogs all diuctſe and different : (can fit 
he N. tton ran, the Glebard foozth can glide, 
Te whunand Uihitrea with the Whaſcll went, 
he Feitho that hes futteꝰ mary ſent, 5 
The piettike with the Cunniug and the Con, 
The Lomabane, and che the Lerton. 


de Parmiſet the Podewatt could lead, 
Beravſe that N2ture denyed had her fight, 
dzeed they all ſoo2th foz dead of das, 
— — , the. little Houſe with all her might, 
ns wa haked vnto that hill of hight, 5 
And many kinde of beaſtes J could not know, 
n their Lo2d the Lyon lowted low. 
Seeing this beaftes all at his bidding 
Poo gave ane bzade and looked him about 
flatling at his foote they fell all domna, 
bzead of veath, they dzouped all in doubt, 
looked when that bee ſaw them lout, 
And bade them with ane countenance full ſweets, 7 
Bee noteffeird, but ſtand vp on your feets. | 


IJ let yoa wit my might is merciable, 
tens nem that ats to mee pzofirate; 
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Angrte, auſterne, and als vnamiable, 
To all that tand fray ate to mine eſtate, 
J ruge , I reave all beaſtes that makes debate, 
Again the might of my Þaguificence, 
Da none pꝛetend to payde in my pzeſence. J 


Py Celfitude and hie Þajeltis. J 
With might and mercte ſhall be mingled aye, 
The laweſt hcart JI can full ſoone vp bis. 

And make htm aſter ouer pou all A ma. 

Che Dꝛomodatie gu hee make detap, os. 

The great Camel thought bee were nener lac, 

tan him law as little as aa Pouſe. 

” Se neir be twentie myles where 1 ant, 

The Kid goe ſaiflie by the Gates fas: "7 & 

The Tos Low2zte lukes not to the Kane, 

= Noreaung beaſtes neither rin noz us * Joe 

. They couched all after that this was cc es, 

The Juſtice bade the Court foz to goe hence, 

De ſuites called, and fozfault all abſencs, a 
The Panther with his painted toat armour, | - 

ö Fenſed the Court, as ofthe Laweffeired, 40 

De Cod Law2ic luked where heconlvlauc, | 
And ſtart on fute all ſtoniſit, and all fteiry, 8 
eand his hair, hee cryed with ane rceicd, ö 2 | 

and fo; dzead, and ſighann could dee (ary x 
this houre, alas this dnlefull day. 
* J wate this ſudden ſemblie that J ſit, 
ts, IF Vauing thepoints of an Patliament: 


"4 


* 


* 


1 
"= 


dd bes longht if A bes tens abſent. : 


. 
22 - 


= — 22 — 
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To bide 02 fix it makes no remead, 
All is alike there follou es not but dead. 

d thus in heatt can hee mone, 
Chow falſet how ha might bimſelfe defend: 
Vis hude her dzew low out over his cene, 
And winking with ane eye lozth hee wend, 
Clinching hee came that hee might not bee kend, - 
And fo2 dzeavour that ha ſhould be arreaft, " 
Hee played back-b od behind from beaſt to beaſt. 


O ſyled ſpꝛiet and cankered conſcience, 
Bede ane Roy renzeid with rightconinefſe- 
Blaſkenned chækes and Qametull countenance, 
Farewell thy fame, defiled fo2 ay is, 

The Phiſnomie, the fanour of thy face, 
Foz thy defence is fovle and viſfigurate, 4 
Bzought to ths light, blaſcd, blunt and blate. 

Be thou attached with thift oꝛ with treaſon, 

Foz miſderd wꝛongous and wicked ſay: | 
Thy chert changes Laurence, thou mon luk dag 
Thy wozſhip of this wozld is went away: 
Lake to this Tod how bee was in affrap, 

And flies the filth of falſet I thee read, 7 
Wheteof there followes ſinne and ſhameſull dean 


Compeirand thus befoꝛe their Lozd and King, 
An 92dour ſct, as to their ſtate effcird, | 
Ok euerp kinde hee gart an part fozth bing, 
And awlullie hee fpake, and at them ſpeird, 


b's 


If there was any kinde of beaſt on eird 

Abſent, and thereto gact them deeply (weir, 
'dtheÞ ſaid none, ercept ane ſtude gray *. 
Ser make ane meſſage lone vpon that 2 


* 
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The Court then cryed now ſa who it ſhall bee, 
Come foozth Lawrence lurking under thine buds, 
A fire. mercie, loe J haue but one gre, 

Hurt in the head, and cruked as pee may (ee, 

+ be Wolſe is better in Ambaſlad2is, 

And mait cunning in Clergie far than J. 


id, K:mping (hee ſatd) goe foo;th bzybours baitY, 
And they to goe withoutten tary.ng, 
alt. Ouct tone and rute theo ran together both, 


And found the eit at her meat in the mozning, 

Now (quod the Cod) Madame come to the Aung, 
8, 3 Lhe Court is called, and pee are Contumax, 

Let bee Lawrence (quod ſhee) your courtly knax. 


Paiſttis quod hee) come to the Court ye mom, 
: , Lhe Lyon hes commanded ſo indeed: 
| Du Tod take pee the Flyzevome and the Fong 
I dance teſpyte ane yecre and pee will reed, + 
J can not (pell (quod hee) ſo God mee ſpeed, 
Heete is the Tlolfe ane noble Clerke at all, 
And of this meſſage hee is pzincipall. 
Hee is Autentike and a man of age, 
And hes great pꝛaaicke of the Chancellarie, 
Let him goc loke ar;d read pour patuilage, 
And Iſhal ſtand and beate witneſſe you by, 
Where is the Reſpite quod the Wolfe) in by, 
rr it is heere vnder mine hou well hid, 
Yald vp thy heill (quod hee) and ſo ſhe vw. 


Though he was blinded W pꝛide yet hopzeſumes 
To luke downe low, where that her letter lap, 
With that the Meir gird him vpon the gumes, 
Any Reake the Yattrel of Ys eee 

| 3 


* 


| 


. 
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Val fe out of life there leinand downe hee lay 
Alas quod Lawrence )Lupe thou art loft, 

Vis cunning (quod the Mc:rr)1s wozth fome coſt, 


(Laurence quod ſhe) wilt thou luke on my letter 
Sen that the Wolfe thereof nothing can win? 
No by aint B2zyde(quod hee) ma thinke it better 
Wo fleepe in haue noz in ane hurt ſkin, 
Ane ſkrow he fand and this was witten in, | 
Foz five ſhilling J would not anes foztault him 
Felix quem faciunt alicna pericula cautum. 


With bꝛoken ſcalpe and bludic chakes r&v, 
This wzetched Wolle weeping thus on bee went. 
Df this menzie making to get remecd, 
To tell the King the caſe was his intent, 
Sir (quod the Tod) byve ſtul vpon the bent a 
Andfrom pour bꝛowes wach away the bluve, 
And take ane dzinke, fo; it will doe pon gude 


To fetch water this fraudfull Fore fo2th fare, 
Slyding abacke, hee ſought vnto anc lpke, 
On caſe hee metes cumming from the Pute. 
Ane trip of Lambes danſand on ane dyke, 
This trataut Tod this tyꝛane and this Tyke, 
The fattteft of the flocke hee friled hes, 

And eate his fl, then to the Wolfe her gars. 


They wank together and ſyn their journey taks# 
Befoze the King ſpne kneeled on their knee 
Acere s von Þeir @ir Tod, was Contumar 
"Then Lawrence ſaid y⁵ Lov. ſprir not at met, 
Spetr at yoor Doctonr ot diumtitte, 
th bis Kid cap ran tell well eneuc 
that the Lyon and the tane they leuch, 


- 


Tell 


= KI 
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Tell me the caſe, now Lawrence let bs hears, 
This wittie Wol e (quod ha) this Clerke of age, 
On your beyalfe ga bade the Pei compeare 
And ſhe alledged to have ane petuilage: 
iter come ncete and ſe, and y& ſhall haue your wage, 
| " Becauſe he red her reſpyte plaine and well, 


{tet Pon red bonnet ſhe taucht him with her bcill, 


The Lyon ſa.d, by yon ted Cap I ken, 
This tale is true, who tent vato it takes: 
Lhe greateſt Clark:s are not the wiſe ſt men, | 
Che gurt of ane happie the other makes: F | 
As they were crackandin this caſe and cracke, | 
if, And all the Court in mirrinefſe and gam, 
| In came the Zow the mother of the Kam. 7 
g Beloze the Juſtice oa her antes the fell, n | 
t out het plaint on this wiſe wofulue 18 
is hatlot hurſonce. and this hound of hell, 1 
— Deuozed hes my Lambe full doggitlie, 1 | 
Within ane myle in contrair to your exp, 1 
Foz Gods loue my Lo2d giue m the Law, 
Df this luker , with that | awrence leg aw. 
Byde (quod the Lyon) Limmer let bs ſ@, 
If it ſuth tuis filie Zow hes ſaid : * 
Ah Soneraigne, Lo2d , ſaue your mercie (quod he 
taks | My purpoſe was with him foz to haue platy, 
Caulleſſe her fled as hee had bæne affraid, 
Fo; d2ead of death he duſted ouet ane Myke, 


4 And bꝛack his neck, Chou lead (quod the)fals tyk, 
1 Vis death by pꝛadicke may be 1 
Thy goꝛrie gumes and thy bludie 
The woll, mee 


38 The Fables of Fſope. 

And that is emdence cnough but doubt. 

The Juſtice bade goe che ſe ane aſſiſe out, 
And ſo they did and found that ha was falſe, 
Ok murther, thift, pyking and treaſon als. 


Then bind bim faſt, the Iuſhce ſaid belyie, 
To gine the dome, and take off all his claiths, 
The wolfe h new made Dogo could him ſch2yne, 
Sync foozth him led then to the Gallous gaes 
<”Dd at the Ladder fute his leaue he tacs: 
The Ape was boucher, and bade him ſoone aſcend, 
Syne hanged him, and thug hee made aneend 


—SaADST 


Icht 26 the Manon in his mvnorall 
Faire Gold with fire may fra Coppe 
Right fo vnder ane Fable hgarall, 
Sad jevrence men may ſceke, and aſter (yne, 
As daylie docs the DoRours of Druvne, 
That to out luing Full well car: apply, 
And Paint their rarer foorth by Poerrie, 


The Lyon u the warld be keneſſe, 
To whom ente bath Emperour ard King, 
And tlunkes of the warld to cet wcrtaſe, 
Throkand daylic to ger marr (wang, 
Some for to rule, and (om toe rax ard ring 
Some garhers ger, ame gold, fome ochicr g 
Jo win this warld fowe worke 25 they were we 


The Meir is men of gude condition, 
At pilgrames waikana in this wilderneſle, 
Approvind that for gude Reltgion, 
"Their Jod onely to pleaſc in every place. 
A bitrafted from the war'ds wratchedneſle, 
Feghrard with luſt, prefumption and pride | 
and fra this wor'd in minde are mertificd. 


Thus V Volte cen to Senſuslirie, k 
when ke brotall beaſtes wee doe iccord * | 
"nc M to the warides vanine, 2 

o take, and loue kim as our Lord, 


> 


The Fables of Eſope. 
Flee fall therefra gif thou will rght remord, 
Then hilt reaton rife. rat an rn F. 
Ani tor thy aul th re 14 HOHerter thing, 

Her burfe | liken ro the thought of dead, 
Wile thou remeber man tat thou won dic 
T hou may bree whites hb: 


And fleſh're loſt away tom thee (hall flee: 
Fra th | Seger hy mIng 2s ! 

C i : 

Somery FRYING INOU MAY peilen necret n 


Ibmke on thine end thou net not gladly ſiont. 
Th « Tod lk 1 T2) Few 1414375; 


Rearand to mint many thou, vaine, 
Aſſultand men by feet poriwalions, 
Ave ted) tot to trap them in ane traine, 
Yet it they lee Senſuabty neere flame, 
And fudden death draw neere with paines (ore, 
I hey goe aback and teropees them no more. 

O Medutour mergtull and meeke, 
Thou Souet age Lord and King celeſtiall 
Thr ce: firude molt hun e wee beſeeke, 
Vito defend from pan ard rern's all, 


And helpe vs vp vnto thine heauenty Nan, 
In glore where wee may (ce the face of God. 
And thus ends the tall ing of the Tod. 


The Tale of the Shecpe and the Dos 
Sope ane Tale puts in memozie, 
How ane Dog becauſe that h was pure, 
Called ane Sbeepe vato the Confiſtozie, 
Ane certaine bꝛead from him fog'to tecuxe: 


Ane fraud ful Aol was Judge that tune, and by 


Authozitic and juriſdiction, 


And on the Sha pe ſent fo2th ane lait ſummon; 
Foz bee the ble and curſe of common ftyle; -* 


On this manner made this citation: 


— Wolſe partleſſe of fraud and g 


er the paiues of W 
* 


—ů TO 


— 
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curſing and inter dicion, 
* SirShepe J charge thee fo: to compeir, 
And anſweit to ane Dog befoze mee heir. 5 


Sir Coꝛbie Nauen was made ane apparitoz, 
Who pyked had full many a @hapcs cye 
" Whecharge hes tane, and on the Letters bure, 
1 Sy&pe befoze the Wolfe, that he, 
within two dayes 02 the, 
Compeigbnder the paines in this bill, 

Lo ſe what Perry Dog will ſay thee fil, 
© This Summonds made befoze witneſſe anew, 
ThoRanen to his office well effeird, 
Invozſed hes the w2pte, and on he flew, 
TMheillie Sh&pe durſt lay no mouth on eird, 
Till hee befoze the awfull Judge appeird, 
Che houre of cauſe which that the Judge vſed then 
hen Heſperus ts ſhaw his face began. 

The Fote was Clarke and Noter in the cauſe; 
Lhe the Grape at the Bar coul: tand, 


| 
1 
| 


As A expert into the Lawes 
—— pley together tuke on hand, 

Whichwere confeperat fCraitly in anc band, 
8 the ſentecce, 

was f bad no conſciente. 
called the Shape, and hæ was there 

Lye on this wiſe could p;opone, 

bzead wozth fine ſhillings 02 majr, 


aught the Dog, of whilke fhe terme is gone, 
t hir awne head, but Avnocate allone W 
anſweirin the cute. 


ee er he Tg Hep, 2 


. - 


— 
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Chis is the tauſe in motive and effect, 

The Law ſayes it is right perrilous 

Cill enter in pley befo:e an Judge ſuſpect: 


And pe (rr Wolfe hes beene right odroug « 


To me fo: with your tuſkes ranencus, 


Ves flame full many kinſ-men of mine. * 
' Therefoze Judge us ſuſpect I to you decline 


And ſhoꝛt ly of this Coutt vee members all, 


- Both Aeſſours, Clerke and AdVocate: — 


To ma and mine are enemies maztall, 

And ay hes bene, though J mige not it lat, 

The place is farre, the tyme is deſperaf, | 

TWherefoze no Judge ſhould ſit in Confilkozis,  */ 

Do late at enen, J pou accule fog thy. | 

When that the Judge on this wiſe was aces, - 

Jer bade the parties chule with ane aſſent, ' > 
wo Arbiters: as in the Law is vſed, 3 

Fo; to declare and giue arbitriment. | 

Aether the oha pe ſhould anſweir in Jude ment 

Leſoze the Wolfe, and ſo they did hut weir 


Of whom the names afterward p hall har. . 


Che Beir, tbe Bꝛoke the matter ſake on hands 
Foz to detyd ifthis exception 
Was of no ſtrength, no; lawfully might tand, 
And therebpon as Judges they ſat downe, 
And held an long while diſputation, ; 
Sing full many decreits of the Law, * 


tg 


And gloſes als the veritie to knaw. 


"Dfciuill Law volumes fall many they renolae; 
TheCodies and Digeſts net and auld: - 


Tontrate, Pzoſtrat arguments they reuolus + 


2 4 2 


þ 
5 


0 
* 


>» 


* We Arbiters then did ſweatre full plaine, 


* 
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Dome abjcaing, and ſome can hald, 

Foz pꝛapet 02 pꝛice trow pe that they wald falo, 
But had the gloſe and text of the dectæs, 

As true Judges, I be chzew them that lues. 


Sho2tly to make ane end of this debate, 


Che ſentence gaue and proces fulminate, 

The Shepe ſhould paſſe befoze the Wolfe againt, 
And end his pley, then was her nothing faine, 

And fra their ſentence could hee not appeill. 

On Clerkes I doe que, if this ſentence be leul. 


Che Shape againe befoze the Tote atenzied, 
But Advocate abaſedly could and: 
Up raiſe the Dog and on the @h&pe thus plenzied, 
Aue ſoume 3 payed haue befoze the hand I 
Foz tettaine bead. thereto ane bozrow hee fand, 
Chat w2ongouſlie the She pe did hold the bzeav, 
Which hee denycd, and there began he plead, 
And when the Sherpe the ſtryfe had conteſkate, 
The Juſtice in the cauſe fo:th can p2oceede: 
Lawrence the ads and the pꝛoces wꝛate, 
And thus the pley vnto the end they (peed: 
This curſed Court cozrupted all foz meey, 
Againſt guve faith law and eke conſcience, 
Foꝛ this talſe Dog pꝛonounced the ſentence. 
And it to put to erecution, 


The Tlolſe charged the @hepe without delay, 


Waver the paines of interviction, x 75 
The ſoume of ſiluet. 02 the bead tu paz, 
Sl this ſentence, alas, what ſhall A E, 

ich damned the fillie innocent, 
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And juſtified the w2ongous judgement, 


The Shepe dzcading moge execution, 
Obeping to the ſentence he could take 
Vis way vnto ane Marchand of the Towne, 
And ſauld the woll that he hure on his backe. 
@yne bought the bzead, and to the Dog could make 
Readie payment, as if commanded was. 
Naked and bare ſyne tothe field could paſſe, 


WORALITAS 
Hs ſulſe he pe may peCent the Fgure 


£ 13 't Commons that davie arc o ppreſt, 


by vyriane men whilke ſerres all their cure, 
Py f.1  meanes to make wrongous congueſt: 
1 hope (his preſemt lite thonld ever laſt. 
But all beg yled they will in ſhort ryme end. 
Aud after death to laſtand paines wend. 


T.. VY olfe 1 F-1 Ken To arg Schere“ ſour. 
V V hilke buys ane forfaule at the Kir g hands 
And hes wit! him ane curſed affyſc about, * 
and dytes I he poore men vpom land, 
Fra the Cro net haue laid on h s wand, 
Thouch hee vere rrucas ener was Saint John, 
Slaine fb het be ot vv h th lucge (Om pane, 


This Raven I ken to ane falſe Crone 
Vun ke bo an portion « f anc it dyrement, 
And paſſes foorth before the juſtice air, 

All mi{doers to bring to judgement, 

But looke ik hee Wi of anc true intent, 

To ſcrape out 1. and writ in VV or Va, 
And ſo me budde at baith the parties take 


Of this Falſe Tod of whom! fel before, 
And of this Gled whar they might fenfe, 
Of their rame as pow | ſpe-ke no more 
Rot of this Sheepe, and of this careful! cry, 

I ſhall rehearſe for as I paſſed by, 
V Vihere that hee lay, on cafe ] luked dowre. 
Andheard him make wir lamencation, 


als, quod hee this carſed Conſiſl one, 


z 


_ 


. 
$ 1 thee winter now ls made 


When Boreas with blaſtes birrerhie, 

And hard troſts thir Bowers downe can faule, 
On banks bair now 1 make no bade, 

And with that word to an Caue hee crape, 

Pra (air weather and froſt: him to bap. 
. for cauld. fair moaurnand ay man” 
Ke't vp his eyes vNto the h auen, hight, 

And ſud, Lord God why lcepeſt thou ſa lang? 
read dacerne my cauſe grounded on tight, 
Sechow lam by traud maſtric and might, 

Po lled ful: bars, aud fo is mary one, 

Now in this world, right wonder woe begone, 


See how hs curicd fone of Covence, 
Loſt hes both lawne and cl hs law: 
Now few or nase will execu:c ruſſice, 
Infau't of whom the puge man is ouerthrawne, 
The verity ſuppoſe th Tudge it knaw, 
Hee fo blinded with affect ion, 
But dread for might he lets the right goe donne, 


Sect hom not Lord this warld ouerturned is, 
41 wha wad change gude gold in le ad or um, 
The i palled. th Lard may doe na mis, 
And ie ts halder tor no hnne: 

Now is hee blyth with ocker maiſt to 11in, 
Gentrice is fle and pictie ng 

(gude Lord) why tholes thou it of 
Thou thols this even for cur great offence 

Moo tends v3 trouble and pla ues fore 

As bunge,r derth, weir or peftitence,” 

But few amends now ther life therefore, 
Wee poore people ax now may Joe no more, 
A pray to thee ſen that wee are oppreſt, 
Into this earth, grant vs in hcauen gude reſt. 


The Fables of Eſop& 


The Tale of the Lyon and the Mouſe, 
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THE PROLOGYE, 


** mids of ſune that (wer ſeaſon, 


den that faire E hoh with hiebeames bright. 


* 
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Had dryed vp the de from dall and downe, 
And all the land made with his beames light, 
In the morning bet Nit nil day and night, 

1 raiſe and put all ilcuth and Nleepe afide, 

And to ane wood I vwent alane but gyd& 


Syweere ate the ſmell of floures white and reid, 
The noyce of birdes right delicious 
The ces braid blomed about mine head. 
The ground growand with grafle gracous, 
Ot all pleaſance that place was plenteous, 
With (veete odours and b rdes harmony, 
The morning myld,my migth was mans esch, 


The Roſes rid arrayed on Rove and Re 
The Pruutoſe and the purpour Viola: 
To heare «n was 4 point of Paradice, 
Sic mitth the Maves and the Merle could ma, 
The blofſomes bly th brack vp on banke and bra 
The ſmell of herbes and of fowls cry, 


Contending who ſhould haue the vickorie, "> 


Mee to conſerue chen from the Sunne heat, 
Y nder the ſhaddovy of ane Hawthorne gi ec u 


I leaned downe amang the flowers (veer, * 


Sy ne cled mme head and cloſed burh mu ene, 


On fleepe | fell among the Bees beene, 


4 


And in my dream, ſ thought came throw the (how, 
The faireſt man that cuer bctore | aw. | 


His gowne was Of an claith as white as mi 

Hu chemens was of camblet purpoure 

Hu hude of ſcatlet browdered well with 

Ou klau wiſe vntill bis girdle dovne, 

His bonnet round attes the olde Faſhoun, 

His head was White, his eene great and gray, 
With locker hair vwhike ouer his fhonlders lay, 


Ane toll of paper in his hand tee have, 
Ane Swane- pen ſuckand vader his care, 
Ade inke horne with an ptettie gilt penn 
Anc bege of e 
Thus was hee gudely gathered im bis geir, 
Of dates large, and with ane face, 
Euen where | lay het came 3 ſturdy pare, 


45 


* 


"I 
34 
>. 


* N 


4 


— 


45 The Fab les of Eſope. 


And ſaid, God (peed my ſonne, and | was faine, 
Of chat courh word, and of his companies. 

With reverence 1 Galure him againe, 

Welcome Facher, and het fac downe by mee, 
Diſpleaſe you not my good Maſter though I, 
Demand your birth, y our facuhie, and name, 
Why yee came hecte ot where dvycil yee at hams 


My Sonne ( ſaid hee) | am of gentleblude, 
My navtue lang u Kome vrichourten nay, 

And to th: rowne fi: it tothe Schools I yeed, 
In Ciui!! Law ſtudyed fell many day, 

And now mY winamy 4 in hcaucn for ave, 
A couth and de to many cunning Clerks, 
Efope I heghu, my wrong and wy Wake, 


O Maſter ge Poet Lawrear, 
God wate yee arc tulldeace welcome to mee. 
Are yee not bee tha: all the F ables wra:! 
V Vhichin eff:& ſuppoſe they fein ze be, 
Are ence aud Moray: 
Fair ſonne (a4 hee | am the famine man. 
God wait if that mine heart WZ u erry than, 


I ſaid, c. my maſter venerable, 

[ you betete Heartly tor chatitie, i 

Yeewould not diidaine to tell ane prettie Fable, 

Concheding wich an goud Moraline. 

Shatkand bis head, hee lad, My Sonne let bee, 
or what is worth to tell a fainzir tale, 


halic P! caching may nothing availe. 
Now in this world,me think rig few or nane, 
* Godi word that hes d:vorion 
e care is deate, and heart as cauld 25 ſane, 
ov open finne wrhourten correction, 


The egre inclinand to the earth ay downe, 
Zo rouſtie is the warld with canker blacke, 
That now my tales, may little ſuccout make. 


Let gentle fir (ſaid If (or my requeſt. 
Not to diſpleaſe yout Father hood } pray, 
nder the figure of an brutall beaſk, 
morall Fable N ould denzig to ſay; 


e ©. 6 1s I 4 
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Qua came ane trip of Þyceout of theirneff, 


The Fables of Elope. 
VV ha vwate but ] may bete and beate a9 


$Somerhing thereby bertaf et may Wal. 
1 grant (quod hce) and mu began his tale, 


The end of the Prologue, and begins the Tale. 


k 


Ne Lyon at his pꝛep verie fozrum, 

To recceat his ummes and to reſt; 
Vaking his bieaſt and belly at the Sunne, 
Under ane tre in the fa x Foareft, 


Right fart and trig, alldanſing in ane gyſs; 4 


And ouer the Lyon they danfed twile oz th. 


Va lay ſo fill, the Myte lets not affetry, 


But to and fro out ouer hen erke their trace; — 
Some tixled at the Campes = * 22 


Some ſpared not to cla hum on the 
and glad thus danſed they 
Till at the laſt the noble Lyon woke, 
And with dis paw the maſter Houſe he toke. 
Sher gaue ane cry, and all the lane agaft, 
Their danſing and hid tdem gere and ther 


/ Sha that was tane cryed and wieped faſt, 


And ſaid, alas, oft times that ſhe cam there, 

Now am I tance ane woefull puſoner, 

And foz my gilt traiſtes tncontinent, 

Ol lite and death to thole the judgement. 
Then ſpake the Lyon to the carefull Pouſs, + 

Lhou catiue wzetch, and vyle vnwozthie thing, 

— my} and eke pꝛeſumptuous 

Thon was, to make aut onet mee thy trippin 


n 
48 The Fables of Eſope. 
Knew thou no: well A was both Load and Bing, 
Df bealtes all? Pes (quod the Houſe ) A knaws | i 
But I miſunew becauſe pe lay ſo law. 


Lo2d Ibeſeech thy k{adly Nopaltie, 
Yeare what 1 ſay, and take in patience, 
Conſider firſt my ſimple pouertie, 
And ſyne thy mightie hte magniftcence, 
Dee alſo how thunges done of negligence, 
of malice noz pꝛeſumption, 
The rather ſhould haue grace and remiſſion. 
Wee were repleit and had great aboundance, 
all kmd thinges, fic as to vs effetrd, 
mate ſcaſon pꝛouoked vs to dance, 
Any make ſic mirth as Nature to vs ery, 
Wed (hill, and low vponthe eird, 
nip (oulc wee wend pre had bene dead, 
Elſe gui wa not haue vanſed ouer pour head, 
Thy falſe crcuſe the Lyon ſaid againe, 
Shall not auaill an myte J vader ta: 
A put the caſe I had beene dead o; flaine. 
And — my thin bene topped full of tra. 
Though thou had found my figure lying ſa, 


it bare the pꝛint of my perſoun, 
— fo} feare on knas haue fallen downeg, 7 
Fo2 thy treſpaſſe thou all make no defence, 
noblcperfon thus to vilapend: | 


thy teus, no2 thine awne negligence, 
can no canſe pzetend, 


; e 


1 
a. . * 
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. 


erer eee 


| 
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The Fables of Eſope 
No mercis kon at thy gentrice s. 
As thou art King of Ne 
Sober thy w2ath, and let it ov 
And make thy minde ta metcie incinats; 
I grant offence his dang t. | eſtate, 
© UWherefoze I wozthie am dead, " as? 
Bat in thy Bingly moccie make rewead. © 2 P> 
T In euery Judge mercie and teuth eu b . * 
ds Afſeſours and Collateral, = 
Without mercie Juſtus g * 
„ dus ſaid is in the Lawes , _ 
den ctgour fits in the tribunall, 
| | The equitie of Law who way 
17 Right few oz none but mettit 


"Is ſaid of him ih9t overcomes ang man, 
TIF Vim to defend which never mann can? 


—_— A. * 


The Fables of Eſope. 
. ftomacke is contagious, 1 
Unhealthſome moat is of an ſairie Mouſe, 
tata 5 
Wont to bee fed with gentle Uentſon- | 
Py life is little wozth, * "x 

o 


lie I may pet a 
your Higdneſſe being in diſkreſfe, 
is feene an man df (mail ſtature, 
hes an Lo3d of die honour, | 
that was in point to bee onerth2owne, 

miſfoztune, fic cafe may bee pour owne. 


- Whenthis was ſaid, the Lyon bis language 
and thought accozding to reaſon, 
Mercte his cruell yꝛe to aſſwage, 
| © | Aud toths Pore granted remiſſion, 
dis pole, and de on knees fell dotone, 
2 vnto the dea uen vpdeld, 
God mot ou toʒexeld. 
der was gone, che Lyon beld ts hunt, 
had but lined on his Pꝛex. 
flew both tame and wyld as ha was wort, 
in the Coumtris made an great deray : 


63 


by 
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The Fables of Efope. $1 
Js fo2 all his ſtrength he could maks no remeads.  -; 
Waltering about witb hiddeous tumiſſing, 
Whiles to, whiles fra, that he might ſuccour 
; But all in vaine, it vailedhim nothing <<» 
"3 The moze hee flang, the faſter was the net, 
FF The rapes rude was ſo about him plet, 
! On euery ſide, that ſuccout ſaw bee ne 
But ſtill lying, and mourning made his 
| © lamed Lyon, liggand heere ſo law 
Tihereis the might of 
| Ot whom all bzutall inthe 
a And dꝛead to luke vpon thine Excelilenc 
„ But hope 02 belpe, but ſuccour 02 def i 
In bands ſtrong heere mon Jy alate 
+ Mill Jbeflaine, 3ſ@ none other graut 
There is no way that will nune 
/ Noz Creature doe comfozt to my 
eas ſhall mee beete? who ſhall tiny 
N do Mall ma put from paines of thus ' 
Be der dad made this — —— * 
9 5 


Tbꝛow auenture the little 
And of the Lyon heard the pitt 
| Aud ſuddenly it came into 


| That it ſhould bæ the Lyon did hex 
And ſaid, How were J tale 


* - 
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And is now faſt heete bound in a pꝛeſoun, 
Bꝛeaking his heatt with (oze mourning and mong 
/ But wee him helpe of ſuctout waits hee none: 
Come helps, ts quite an good turve fo an ather, 
Goe low(le him \ſ@ae, + they (atd yea gude bzother. 


„ Whey tuke no Knife, their teeth was ſharp eneugh 
Tote that ſight, fo2ſuth it was great wonzer; 
Dow that they ran among the rapes teugh, 
** Beloze, behind, ſome pede about, ſome vader, 
And ſhare the rapes of the net in ſander, 
@pne bade him riſe and hee tart vp anone, 
And thanked them ſyne on his wapes is gone, 
4. Now is the Lyon fre of all danger, 
Lost and velyuerty to hts libertis, 
>. By little beaſtes of ane ſmall power 
As pet haue heard, becauſe that he had pittie: 


ſer, is there ane Þozalite, 
2 Vea, ſanne (bee (gid) right gude, 
3 fic (quod 3) yes would conclude. 


: 
: 


MORALITAS. 
N A [ (uppoſe this & gay Lyoun, 
* May finite ang Prince or Emperour, 
| Ane poteſtite, or yet a King with Croun, 
: ſhould beewaknfe, gyde or gouetnout, 
no labour, 
d, and juſtice keepe, 
flouth and (leepe, 
th lefer Joe ard lev, 


x ferly fivcere, 


„ * 


; 


The Fables of Efopes 
VVanton, vie without cerreftion, 
Their Lords and Princes when that they fee, 
Ot ſuſtice make none execution, 
hey dread — make rebellion, 
And diſobey: tor why! they ſtand none aw, 
That garres them their Soucrdignes miſknavy, 


By this Fable yer Lords of prudence, 
May conlider the verrue of pute 
And to rem t ſumetime an great offence, 
And mitigate with mercy crucity, 
Ofrimes 13 ſe-ne ane man of ſmall decree, 
Hes quyte an kinbute baith of gude aid all, 
As Loid hes done rigour or grace urn till, 


Whagvars bow bone Lords of greatrenowne, 
Rolland n Word tuft and vane pleaſance 
May bee duerthrowne, deſtroyed and put downe, 
Th rough falle fortune“ hee of all varuance 
N hai Maſter and leader of the dance, 
Till vuruſt men and biindes them ſo ſore, 
« That they no perrill may provide before. 


Thur rurall men that flented bes the net, 
In whik: the Lyon ſuddenly was tane, 
Win d alway amends tor to get, 
(For hurt men writes in the Yarble ane) 
Mair till expound as now | let lane, 
Fat King and Lori may well wat what mene, 
Figure hecreof oſumes hes beene (cene, 


When this was (aid {quod Ep) my faire child, 
I thee beſecke and all men tor to pray, 
That treaſon of this Cauntry bre exyld, _.-. 
And ſuſtice raigne, and Lords keepe the fiy, 


Vs their Souerargne King both night yt - 


And with that word bee vanithe, and i ay 


* 


The Fables of Eſope. 
as if is, ere anytime ſhall bee, 
Bekvze the light of his Diuinitie. 


Therefoze our ſoule with ſenſualitie, 
o fettered is in pꝛeſon co2pozall, 
"Wee may not clearly vadecſtand noz ſix, 
God as hee is, no; thinges Celeſtiall: 
Sur darke and deadly cozps naturall, 
Blindes the ſpitituall operation, 
Like as an man were bound in pꝛiſon, 


In Petapbyſike Ariſtotcle ſapes, 
That mens ſdule is like ane Backes eye, 
Whilke lurkes till as long as light of dap is, 
Any in the gloming comes foo2th to flee, 
tpes are weake, the © unne he may not ſæ, 
is our ſoule with fantaſie oppꝛeſt 
To knowthe thinges in naturemanifeſt. 

Fo; God is in his power infinite, 
And may#fovle is feble ano oner ſmall, 
Pfvnyerftanding, weake and vnperfits, 
Fo compzxebend him that conteines all. 
None ſhoulo pꝛeſume by reaſon naturall, 
ſearch the ſecrets of the Ttinitu 
tro firmelis, and let all reaſon bes. 


ightie be dis Creatures: 

| fair wiſe and bening, 

ane by thir jolly floures, 

cll. and pleaſant of collours, 


fre wee may haue knowledging, 


FT , " 


A 
- 


In mouing making harmonie and ſound: 


The difference of time, and ilke _ 


, d, and ted 
Wah beat ans moyſt 
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From Eaſt to Weff rolland in circle ronny: 
ind cuerie planet in his pzoper Þphears, 


- 
WL. 
1 
14 


The Fire,the Ait the Water and the Ground, 
Till vnderſtand it is enengh J wis 
That God in all his wozkes wittu is, 

Luke well the Fiſh that winmesin the (ea, 
Luke well in carth, all kind of beſtiall; 
Che fowles fair, ſo fozcely they flee, 
Sbcddand the Air, with pennes audſmall, . - 
Sync looke to man, that bee — . 
Like to his Image and ſimilitade; = 
By thir wee know that Gov is fair and g900g,, | 5 


All Creatures hee made fog the behous - / « EY 
Df man and to his ſuppoztation, TY 
Into this earth both vader and abour, * 
In nummer. weight, and dew pzopozbioay 5 


Tonco2dant till our oppoztumtie, 
As daylie be e:perience wee may (sx. 
Lhe Sommer with his joly mantle griene, 
With flours fair furred on eneris fent:: 
Whilke Flora go delt of the floures and Quant bh 
Ves to that Lo2d, as fo; his ſeaſon lent, 8 
And Pherbus with bis golden 


Sky, 2” 
wyne Parucf | 


= 


R 
It 


—— 


Hb 


wines wight, and liguour ofpteaſance, 
Copia tempotis fo fill het hozne, 
Mat never was fall of wheat no: other cozn 


@yne inlet juan, when auſterne rake 
God of the wunde with blaſtes Bozeall, 
The grene gatment of Summer gloztous, 
Hes al to rent arm riven in peices ſmall, 
- Who flow2es faire faided with froſt mon fall, 
And birdes blith changed their notes full ſweet, 
wy Am mouraing neir flaine, with ſaw and lat 


"Thir Dates diepe with dubs dꝛowned is, 
' Both bill and bolt hailled with froftes hatt: 
And Bewes dene are laifed bare of blis, 
Vs wicked windes of the Winter wait 
-Al beaftes then from the bent bair, 
N dzead vnto theit dennes tepe, 
{cold in coaues them to keepe. 
ene comes Ver when Winter is away, 
Ohe Secretarie of @ommier with his Sell: 
WhenCohumbie vp kakes th:zowthe clay, 
Which feed was befoze with froſtes fell: 
Saueis andthe Merle begins to well, 
Larke on loff with other birves hall, 


into ane ſoſt mozning, 
| were agoe: 


Then daaweg fozth fra detne ouet donn and dafll. 


* 


is. 
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= 


It was great joy to dim that — 


In heart greatly reſopced at that fight: 5 
* Unto an hedge vndet an Vaiwthozne grete, "3 
Ot (mall birvs there came ane ferlig flight: Q 


On euerie ſide about met Vhete I fob, N 


Pe ſhatl well know und wiſely vndet and. 
Abere danget is 62 prtteil appeat and * 
1 


Feaſt tawand 


e 

n 

wn Re 
vs as 


JE © ates 
Ou 


ling thus 
1. E rn 
Some making Dyke, and bike the 
Some ſawing ſive faſt from place to 


The harrowes hopping in the ſuwet s tt 


To ſe them labout both at Quen and Pozne. 4 
And as J bade vnder ane bank? full bene, . 


And downs belyne can on the leaſeb licht, 


— ane mekill multitude. » 
em vg ney a 8 4 

= on the top Uttann ß 

A ette met by * * 


It is great wiſttome fo pionite befozp, > 
It to pꝛouſde fo; dt it hurt you mo- 

Sir Swallow 
What baue v (i 


60d the Lark) againe 
ethos 1 (ah ht uſe ps tot 
md good Lge 
timein 


G 


. 


N 


en 


(8 The Fables of Eb 
find eat it vp: ſoa if it growes wee 
cauſe to wepe hereafter one and all, 
we temeid therefoze fozth with inſtance, 
Nam levius lædit quicquid przvidimus ante, 
Foz Clarkes ſayes it is not ſufficient, 
To conſider that is befoze thine eye, 
But p2udence is ane inward argument, 
2 ane man pꝛouide and fo:eſ@, 
gude, what euillis iikely fog to bee, 
Df enery thing behold the finall end, 
And ſo from perrell the bettet him defend. 
Thel ak la ches wallo thus could (cozn 
And ſaid ſhe fiſhed long betoʒe the net: 
he Bairne is eith tobuſke that is vnbozns, 
All gr not that in the ground is ſet, 
necke to foupe when it the troke ſhall get, 
Is ſwne eneugb: death on the fapeſt fall, 
Thus ſcozned they the © wallow ane and all, 
Deſpyſing thus her hatlſome document, 
The fowles ferle tuks theit flight anone: 
Some with ane bit they bzaidgd ouer the bent, 
ſome againe are to the grene wood gone, 
the Land where I was left alone, 
I tuke my clab, and home ward could Acarig, 
e ferlying as A bad ſene ane Fary. 
'Thugspaſſed f̃oꝛth till Iune that joly tide, 
And ſeds that _ ot eygns: * 
And als the Nuailzte cratkand in the cozne, 
J moved fozth betwixt mid-day and mazne, 
to ant pod ge vnder the Yatothozne greene, 


—— 2—— 


: 


= 
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* 
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I 


* Liftvp pour ſight, and take good adnertance, 
Luke to the Lint that growes on pon lis. 


Wie it was ſeed, rr 5 


The Fables 6f Fo 
Where I befoze the (aid birves han Geng. 

And as J dude by adnonture and caſe, 
The ſannne birdes as I haue ſaid pou aire: 
I dope becauſe it was their hanting place, 
Mair of ſuccour, 92 yet mair ſolit ate, 
They lzghted downe, and when they lighted werk, 
The Swallow ſwyeth put fo;th a pitteous pymg, 
faid, Woe is him can not beware in tyme, 

D blinded birdes and full of negligence, 
Unmindkull of ypur owne pꝛoſpetitie, 


Pon is the thing I bad fozſuith that we 


Now it is Lint , now it is die on bziery. 


Goe pet while it is tender and ſo mall, 
And pull it vp, let it no moze incteſe 
My fleſh grieues, my bodie quaikes all: 
Thinking on it I may not la pe in peis. 
Chey cryed all and bade the Swallow cets, 
And ſaid, yon Lint hereafter will dae gude, 
Foz Linget js till little birdes fude, = 

Wee thinke when that yon Lint- bowes are rin 

To make vs feaft, and fill vs of the ſ@de: 
$augre yon C hurle, and on ae 
Tell quod the Swallow) friendes 


= SIT >, 


| The Fables of Eſope. 
His pen keiten times will hee mis, 
But it wee birds ol! the warer be: 
2 mam of uinde hes our hte gart die, 
And thought it but a ſpozt to ſpill their binde, 
God ke pe me dm him arid the holy Rude. 
Chir ſmall birves hauing but little thonght, 
Ol pertill that might fall by auentutt: 
Che counſell of the Swallow ſet at nought. 
But tuke theit flight and fd02th fogether fure, 
Wome to the Wed, ſome marked to the Pure 
Ituke my dat then was (aid and done, 
And walked home fo? it dew neere the noone. 
ryped, the le pulled the Lyne, 
+. -Riplled toe volles, and in beites it ſet: 


BE : in the barne, and o2zyed ſyne, 
ane beittet knockev it and def, 
d if well, and heckled in the flet: 


wifes it ſpan and twinde if to the de, 

the Fowler nettes made in deede. 

| The Winter came the wicked wind can blaw, 
+ Lhe woods grene were wallowed with the wet: 
4 and fell with froſfes were made law, 
4 flatk made d iddetie with the 
Zi Fowles faite fo; falt they fell off tete, & 


3 but to byde, 
to hyve, 


* * 2 r —— k — — — 
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The Fables of Efope, * . 
And in the (now dee Qhulled hes ane plaine, ©” 
And heilled it all ouer with catte againe. 


Chu (mall birdes ſa ing the caffe were glam, 
Trowing it had bene cozns, they lights) downe, 
Bat of the nets ns pꝛeſume they had, 

Noz'of the Fowlars falſs intentioun. 
_ Loſcrape 4 (ke their meoit they made them beton 
The swallow on an little bzanch neu by, | 
D;ecaving fo; guyle, thus lowds on them couly cry 


Into that caffe, (craps, while your 
There1s no cozne pee labour all in vaine, . 
Crow pee pon Churle fo2 pittie will yay firvs 60 

"Pa, ua, hee hes it heere laid fo; anetraings,- "5 
Remone J reed, 02 elle yeg will dera E 
His nets hee hes ſet full pziuilie. Ly 
Reanie to dzaw time in beware foz thy, «6, 

Great fovie is ha that puts in danger 

Bis life his hononr foz a thing of noughts = / 

Great fools is hee that will not gla diy heat, 

Counſeil in tyme while it auatte him 

Great foole 1s he that hes nothing in thought, .» > 

Bat thinges p2eſent, and after what may oo 

| N92 ofthe end hes no memozight, 

Tir anal! bit ds foz h t nate 
buſteſcraiping fozto ſake ” fude; "RF; 

ould not heir, 


— 
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Chat bludie bouchet beat thir birds downe, 
Ind foz to heace, when they knew well to die, 
Their carefull ſong and lamentatioun, 
Some with a Katte her ſtrake to earth on ſwoun, 
Df ſome the head he ſtcak, of ſome he bzak p craigs © 
Some halfe ahne he topped in bis bag, 1 
Aad when the Swallow ſaw pthey were dead, 
Koe(quod ſhee) thus it happens many ſapes: 
| r them that will not take counſell, no2 tead 
Y N pʒudent men, no; Clerkes that are wiſe, 
Ns great perrell I tolde them moze noz thaiſe, 
; they are dead, and woe is mee therefoze, 
tooke hor flight, but 3 ſaw her no moze. 


> MORALITAS. 
| © worthic folke, Efope that noble Clarke, 


worthie ro bee Lawres:: 
that he vaked tra marr autentik wark, 


Vvud other wa, this forefaid Fable iat, 
— a this ume may well bee apphat, 
„ mors'| edification, 
. ſentence according to reaſon. 
This Churle and bond of gentrice (poliat; 
and this caſſe thir ſarall birds to fla: 


Fieno, whilke from the Angelie tate, 
is, as falſe Apoſtata: 
YVhilke day and night weiries not for to ga, 
F* yion in wick. d thought, 
| oy "ul while Cheſt Flt dear be bought, 
vnto deletion, 
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and rade, 


— — wyde, 
— — very vaniry, 
Oc ficſhbe luſt and yane profperity, 


Thir Irangerie birdes wretches wee may call, 
Aye — in thy world — 


tempora 
CNN CET nnany without ſubltarte 
Litke of availe, and full of vartenc t, 


Like wo the mow before the face of winde, 
V Vhokes away and makes wretches blind. 


This Swallow whilke cf hes the (aace, 
The holy Preacher well may fignifie, 
Exhortand folks to wake and aye bee ware, 
Prom Nets of our wicked enemie, 
VVha ſleepes not but ever is readie, 
VVhen wretches in this world cafe doch rape, 
To driw his Net that they may not vicaps, 


Alas, what care, hat weeping and what vyoe? 
When ſaul and bodies parted 14 in twaine 3 


T he bodie to the wormes Kitching goes, 
The ſaul to fire and cuerlaſting paine, 

What helpes then this caffe chu gudes vaine, 
V Vhen thou art put in Lucifers 

And brought to hell and hanged de the cg 


Thur hid Nets for to perſaue and ſee, 
"This ſame caffe wilely to vnderſtand, 
Feſt is be werr, in mart prof} 
Por in this world there is nothing la 
It na man ware how long his ſtate wil 
Hu life will aſt, on tin 
After his death nor whither hee (hall d- 


en, 
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A 8 — there winned in an WilderneCe,4 
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1 ST 
"The Tale of the Wolfe that gat the neckghherring, 
throw the wrinkes of the Fore that beg) led the Cadger, ' 


(As mine 4uthoz expzeſlie can declare ) 2 
Ane teauand Aolſe that uued vpon purches, 
On beſttall, and made hun well to fate 
Quas none (a big about bum hee would ſpare, 
If bee were hungtte either log fanour 0; ſcad, 
But in his w2ath bee wirtie d them to dead | 


Do hapned him in watching as hee went 
To meete ane Fre in mids of the way: nll 
Vee him fozeſaw, and leinzed to bee went, 4 
And with ane becke hee bade the Wolfe gude - Day, 
Welcome to mee (quod hee) thou Kuſſel grag. 
Sense {owted downe, and tooke him by the hand, 
Riſe bp Lawrence Alus thee fo; to ſtand. : 
Where haſt thou beene this ſeaſon from my fight? 
ou ſhall beate office, and nip Reward bee, 

ou can knap downe Capons on the night, 
ndlowzing low thou t in gat Hennes die, ö 


5 


2 


© Sir (ſaid the Fore) that ganes not foz mee, 


And J am reede if they ſ mes on fac, 
e 
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ring, Law can thou lowze to come to thing intent, 
oo Sir (ſard the Fare) dec wate well ban it goes, 
| S 2 
Lhey will nat cape ſuppo ou mens © 
\ And J am ſhameful (02 to come behind em, . - 
Into the field, though J ould gJud theft” 
No( guod the Wolfe ) thou c an came an ii , 
; "Fozeuerie wainke fozſuith thau hes Aus Wie: / / 
| —— Kort) that — — N 
bat migbt not elcape t & ale ? 
Dow yught J one 21 them that Mues begyles 
Pv tipped two gates and my thus grap Ae, 
s met bet kend where A was near feu 
; " Then(ſid the Kiolfs) La wrence 
And caſtes to petuls thy ginues las 4 
But all the ſongies ſhall not nails. 
About the bus with wayss though nu maul. 


2 7 
will failzie ape at the lattot enn: 
wat bjdding, and bid? not while tho HN 
, I give the counſellfoz the beſt. 50 


9 
IPs -.% 


q IF by 
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(ſaid the Fore) God wajt 3 mane not tt. 


and JI did, it were well wozth that pee, 

e red raip bad ed mer till an tre, 

ut not J ſer her is ane foole perfay, 

E That with his maſter falles in reaſoning: 
A dis but till aſſay what yee would ſay. 

_— 


wait my minde was on ane other thing, 
I ſhall fulfill in al/thinges your bidding, 


+ , What ever pee charge on nights o2 on dayes, 
. Weli(quod the Wolf) I beate wel what thou (ayes 

& JV: 

% 


But yet I will thou make to met ane ait h, 
F oz to bee leill attoor all tuing leid, 


it (ſaid the Fore) that ane woꝛd maks me w 
2 now IJ ſix pee haue at mee ane d2ead, 

Lu hal I ſweir, ſuppoſe it bee nougbt need, 
"% 


Iupirer, and on paines of mine head, 
Mall bee trew to you, whill I bee dead. 


„ % ; 
» We 
— 


4 


With that a Cadgear, with capill x with creils, 
Came carping fazth, then Lawrence could hun ſpy; 
7 The Fore the flewer of the freſh Herring feils, 
— . to the Nolte hee roundes p;iuily, 
Xx. | von are Yerring the Cadgear caries by, 
& Mhyerefoze I reid, that wee ſe fo: ſome waves, 
4 Ts get ſome iſh againſt th faſting dayes, 


Sen Jam Stewart, I would we had (ome (tuff, 
And pe. are ſiluer · ſeike I wate right well: | 
- Lhough rc would thig, yon verie Churltſh chuſfe, 
Þe will notgtue vs ane Perring of his 


The Fables of Eſope; 67 
1 Ar, ane thing is, and wee get of pon pelfe, | 
Pee mon make trauell, and make vs ſome ſupplis, 
Fo2 hee that will not labour, and helps him ſclte, 
Into thir dayes hee is not woztha flee, 

A thinke to wozke als bu as a Bee, 

And pe ſhall follow a little aftcrwart, 

And gadver Þerring foz that hall bee pour park, 


With that hes caſt ane compale farre about, 
And ſtraught him downe in mis of tho way: 
As det were dead, hee fenzeithim but dont, 
And then vpon length vnliklie lay, 
The whyte he turned vp of his Cene twap, 


d till hee lay, as ſttaught as dee were dead. 


T'he Cadgeat fand the Fore, and hee was fangs. 
And to himlelfe thus ſoftly could hee ſap. 
At the nert bapte in faith pee hall bee flaine, > 
And of your {kinne J ſhall make Mittaines 
Her lap full ightiy about him where der lay, 
And all the trace hes tripped on his taes, 
As bee had heard a Pyper play hee gaes. 
Herre lyss the Deuill (quod hee) dead at <> 
it an ſelcouth (aw I not this ſeuen verre 
trow yi þ is beene tulle withiome thn 
Chat garres yauly ſo fill ſeu, } 
Dir Fore in faith pee are detr geic- 


3 > — þ ; 
Foz Poultrie pykingthat lighted des on you. 
There ſhall noPedder noz vet ton ghify 
pet fo; points, pyke mes, 
Mall of it make 


. 


i * 
* 


is tongue out hang ane hand-bzaid of his head, 


©, 


— 
A 
a 


- 
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WC» 
The Cadgear ſang, Yunts, vp, vp vpon hie. 


: 
- 


* 


Tall hold mine handes hote where ener Jb&, 
Wilt — ders ſhall & never ſaitle the es, 
Mit that in dy Hee hint bim by the bailles. 
And with an fwacke he fwang dim on the Cr eilles. 
Dyne by the head the hozſe in hy hes hint, 

The trau dfull Foxe thereto gude tent hes tane, 

And bott h his teeth the ſwoppell oꝛ hee ftint, 

Pulled out, and ſyae the Hetring ane and ane, 
Dut of theCreilies he fwacked downe gude wane, | 
The Wolfe was ware and gathered ſpevily, , 


. burne the Cadgeat luked about, 1 
at the Foxe lap quite the Creille s tra: 
Ca would haue taucht the Fore a tout, * 
all foz nought, hee wane his hole that day. x 
with an tHout the Cadgeat thus can (ay, 
and thou ane necke- Herring ſhalt haue, 
my capill, creflies, and all the laue 
Notv (quod the Fore) I e me and we met? 
Ibard what thou hegt to dee with my ſkin: 
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That heauie was, and of the Bolune greens. 
UUuh that the Fore vnto the Wolfe could wend 

And fand him by ths Yerring where bs lyes, 

. Sir (ſaid hee then) made A nat ar defend, 

Ane wight man wanted neuer, and dee wert wiſe, 

Ane hardie heart is hard fo; to ſupp2iſe. 

When (ſaid the UUolf) thou art a bairne full bela, 

And wiſe at will, u good time be it told, 


ane, But what was von the Carle txyed on hie, 
+ And ſhuke dis hand (quod ha haſt thou nat fell 
Sir (ſaid the Fore) that can I fell truely, 
Pee ſaid the neck-bercing was inthe Creill; 
| Kennes thou that Herring: Yea ſ I ken it well, * 
af And at the Creill mouth J had it thyiſe but doubt, 
__ The weſght of it nate tue mp tunes out. 


No ſurely ſir. might we that 
It would to vs be fiſh thir fourtic dayes: d 
Then ſaid the WUolte, Now Cos nan that I hang” ., 
” Gut to be there J would give all wy claithes, * 
To ſo if that my wapins naught it raiſe. 
Dir (ſaid the — God wat I wiſhed you off, 
Adden that my pith nught uo? beareit on lot. 
, 


It is ane ſyde of Salmond as — 


= 


< = — 


1 And collout pping like ane Pertricke ere 
It is wozth all the Herring? N 
Yea, and wee had it ſo, it is 
Then (ſaid e wolle) what c 
bir ((aty the Fore) woe aer m veniſe, - 
And ye ſhall haue it, — — 
Ficſt y& mon caſt a Far about, 


[oor AD, iS 


7 


Ko 
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Both head and feete, and taill pee mon ftreik out, 

Ping foozth pouttong, + clole weil Your ene tway 

>.” Syneſce your heap on an hard place ye lay: 

And dout not fo: noperrell may apperr, 

Wut hold pou cloſe, when that the Carle comes neir 


And though pa ſa an ſtaffe, haue pet no dout, 
But bold pou wonder \till info that ted, 
And luke your cene bee cloſe, as they were ont, 
And ſe that pee ſhunke nouther fate noz bead, 
Then will the Catgear Carle trow pee bee dead, 
And intill baſte will hint pou by the belies, 
As hee did mee, and(wacke pou on his creilles 


. Now(quod the Wolfe) 1 ſweir thee by my thꝛiſt⸗ 
3 3 idw yon Cadgear Carle dow not mee beire. ö 
= - Wir (ſai the Fore) on loft hee will vou lift, 15 


Upon his Cteilles and doe bim little deit, | 
Put ane thing dare J ſu.thly to pou ſwerr, 
Get pe that Verring ſicker in ſame place 
Peeſhall not fate in fiſhing moze whill Paſhe. 

I ſhall ſap in principio vpon you, 

And croſte pour toꝛpes from the tope tn the tay, 
end when pee will J dar bee warrand now, 

What pee (hall die no ſudden death this dap. 

Tith that the Wolfe gird vp ſone and to gap, 
And caſt ane compaſſe about the Cadgear fat, 

Pen frraughthim in the gate 02 he come nar- 

Dee laid his halle heid ficker hard and ſav, 

© Þpne ſtraught his foure ft from bim and his bea 

And hang his tongue euen as the Foe im bad, 

Als fill hee lay as hte were verie dead. 

Neck and nothing of dis fauout 63 ſead; *< 

| But 


wm . 3 
l o 


Ve might not (x, hee was ſo detit blind? 
_ /No2 pet wiſt redvilie quhither it was ni 
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at ener vpon the Heck- herting dee thinkes.” 
ad quyte toꝛgets the Fore and all hw wankes« 

th that the Cadgear waueting as the ins. 

Tame rydand on the lade, (02 at was hight. . 

Toinkand aye onthe F+ re that was behinde; 


* Upon what wile reuenge him beſt her might: n 


And at the laſt of the Wolte gat ane light, 
Where bee in length lay ſtreiked in the gait, + 
But if yec lighted downe oꝛ not God warte ⸗ 
Softlte "eeſaid, I was begyled once, , 
Pee 4 begyled twyfe, I ſhzew vs baith, * . 
Chat e uill but it ſhall light vpon thy bones, * 
Hee ſhould baue had that bes done mer the 
n b'gbt be boned the ſtaffe, fozhe was 
And bit bim with ſic will vpon be held, a 
bill neir da ſwouned, and ſwelt into that 4 


Tha ba'tes hee bure, o: bes hrs fo 
But re the cUoife was wiaht, and wall 


The Fore beheld that ſecui e where bee 
And leugh on loft when hee the Wolfe ſs (; 
Both deife and poſened fall ſwouning on 


Va that ofreaſon can not bee 2 
"But conets a l. is able all fo tyns 
The Fore u den that hee ſaw 
Said to himC. lie thir Þ mine. a 
I lie, 02 elſe hee was afterward fyns, 

That found ſic waves his maſter ver fo gels . 
"With all the fiſh thus la wre bis lieus. 

Tho Wale was nel ben 5 ge 
1 . 8 45 
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/ , What Charceliewtity yes tife away he wan 
Foz-with the batton wellb;oken was dis head. 
" The fore mt las den fone dꝛew him then, 
That had betr ae his maſter and he man: 
Lhe ons wanted the Verring off the Creiiles, 
Cbe others blade was rinmag ouer his heiles, 


MORALITT 45S. 
is Tale „ mogled worthy Mor- Aitie, 
A1 7 Me Lorie what cre that erte, 
The Foxe veto the wor dwaylkhed bee, 
reauind Wolfe voto ar man but hes, 
Cadgear dexrtiyvfiornn vader all mon preve, 
That cucr tuxe life chrow courſe of kind wor die, 
men and Aud Ache io the (ey, 


r* | warld yee wate is te wart to the man, 
& have no Kind of dead 
ſes for g 41 the crattes hey cam 
; Midken vito the gold (o read, 


«the V Volts in pent put his head, 
tatres la ad aties, 
waſted day he as men (ces. 


Fore with diſfinulanc: and th ve» 
G wens to have wor 1p tor ever, 
R world with vaine globe for a whale, 
Platters with fol lte as they Omidd tailzre ofuer 


"Yer {udgmnly men ers it of vr. 
VV. that N W ter he, 
— | ties bed A 5 m by the necke, 


lf n Gy wen Co blind, 
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2 Elders dates as Fſope canveclae, ' 
| There was an Yusband that had ane plengh ts” * 
his vſe was ape iu mozning to n , (der, 
do hapned him in Treikung tym of pen, h 
ulis in the mozning to follow fon; th bis frir, 
Unto the pleugh, but his Gad mann and be, —4 | 
Vis ftots, hee ſtraught with Beurdicite. r 
Che caller cryed: Yow, haike'dpon t... 
Yald dzaught my dowes, ine bzoved thein ful MH,, 
Lhe Oren was vruſed, young avdlight, +, 7 
And fo; fearceneſſe they conly thy fure fozfrafve, ; 
ctyed and caſt his pattol)and g a 
© The Wills (quo) hoo) mot hans you al at . 
VBut vrt the Wolfe was nut no; heewend, ; 
Foz in ane bafhyer lay and 1 -veence os 
In ane rdagh Nous was at the ue n 
F 


£ 
— 
. 


— 
> 
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2. ſoberlic ſhe Woite anſweted ſyne, 
Sir by ny ſoule thir Oren all ate mine: 


28 I ftuvie why pee ſhonld ſtop me, 
5 Den that J fanlted ueuet tc you true lit 


The Wolf ſaid. Carle gaue thou not mee this dꝛiſt 
Girtte, waen thou was cirand on pon vanke? 
And is there ought (apes thou, frer noz giſt: 
This tarying will tyne thee all the thanke, 
Far better is fta lie ta to giue ane pianke, 
Naz det compelled on fozce to giue ane marke, 
- Fe en the fte dome that comes not with an geatt. 
*  Sir(quod the Yiſband)an man may ſay in grief 
And ſyne gamneſay, ka hee auiſe and ſe: 
to Roill. am A therefoze an Theife? 


I beght 
—— lit, all keghts ſhould holden ber, 


mint hand, d obliſſing (quod bee) 
——— 02 unte foz to ſhaw? 
+ ak not b.itgoe and lecke the Laws. : 


Carle (quod the Wolte) a Lo2v and hee bee 


Vis ſaw is aye as ſicker as his ſeile, 

on the Led that is not Leill and lo ued: 
argument is falſe and ta cant tuſed, 
it 's ſaid in pzonerbe but Lawtie, 
\Altother vertewes ate not wozth an flee. 


man is not tame at halfe his tale: 
—— and gaine ſay, J am no King, 


What ch unkes fo: hame oz doubts to be rer u i 


ic (ſuiptho Prodane) romember ofthis thing, | 


that how I dot the ha 
— 4 
N 
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d lay nothing, but as thou heard and ſay. 
Lawrence come lowzand fo; de loued neuet light 

And ſone appeared befcze them in the place: 

The man lcught nothing when bee (aw that abt. 

Lawrenc: (quod the Wolfe )thou md declair the caſe 

N hereof wee ſhall ſhaw the (uth in ſhozt ſpaces, 

I call on thes leil witneſs foz to beate, 

Wibat heard thou this man beght me not long earg 


Sir (quod the Cod) J cannot haſtelie, 
So ſone as now gue the ſentence final: 
Bat would pee baith ſubmit you heere to mee, 
To ſtand at my decteit perpetuall, 
Co pleaſe both 3 ſhout» pzctue if it may fall, 
Cell (quod the Wolfe) J am content ſo mee; - © 
Lhe man ſaid, ſo am à how euerit bee. 
Then ſhew they foo2th their allegeance but fabls | 
And both pꝛoponed the:r pley to hum  —_— 
(Quad Lawrence) now am Jan Indge . 
Pee ſhall bee ſwoꝛne to ſtand at my decreit, * 
WAdither heereaftet yee thinks it ſowze welk, 
Lie N Nolte bzaid foo2th his fute, the Man his had 
And on the Tovs tale ſwozne they ate to land. 
Chen tuke the Tod the Man foo2th to an 
And ſaid to him. friend thou att inblunder by 
The UMlolife will not fozgiue thee an Dre byde, 
Pet worty my ſelle faing heipe thes and I 
But J am laith to hurt guy cond! 
Tyne no thy querrell in thine oon ver 
This will not thzow but groat ca 
Seeſt thou not buds beirs 
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Sometimesan Wen holds a man in a hem, 
Matt not holy that heaues theic handes to heauen, 
Sir (lata ih man) yee ſhall bane (are 62 ſeauen 
Won of the fatte@ hennes of au the fiocke, 

I compt not all the laue, leave ma the Cocke. 


Jan an Judge quod Ia rene) then and leugh 
There is no buds Hoald beate me bp the right, 
Imap fake hennes and Capons welt encugh, 

F02 God is gona to Lerpe as fo: this night: 

Sic (mall thunges aro nat ſane in his ſight, 

Chir Heng (quod he) ſhall make my quarrell ſure, 
With emptie hand no man ſhould halkes ture. 

/ Concozdant thus. then Lawrence tuke bis len 8, 
And to theo Wolfe ha went into an ung, 

ne pzivily dee plunt him by the ll eine. 

tis in tarne ſt quod ber ) yer ane ſic things 
by nn @ule I trom it bee in bathing. | 
id the wolſe Lawrence wby (apes than (ſn 
beard the hegt thy ſelſe that be could ma. 


Che heght quod her) yon man made at the plengh, 

Is that the cauſe why yee the cattell crane? 

Malte into hething (ſaid L2wrence)thon and lengh, 

yp the Kude vnrocked now ye rave. | 
a ſtirke tatle there ſoze ſhall ye haue, 

I fabe(t vpon my coalriance, 

dot lo po a manas ten offence: 

De . 
— wy 

rr 


at 
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Foz it is Dummer ches both freſh and fir, * 
Ba layes u wels ane Rane and ſome deillmair, 
Is that thy counſell (quod the Wolfe) I des, 
That von Carle fo: an Cabok ſhould beeſra? 
Pea, by my ſoule and I wore \woznopouts, 
Pe: ſhould none other coanſell haue o ma; 
Fo2 gang pa to themaift extremitie, 
4 will noc win you wozth a widdered neep, 
Sir trow poenot I baue a (aule to keepe. 
Well (quod the Wolfe )ifis again thy will, 
Chat pon Carle fo: a Caboke ſhould goe quite: 
Su (quod the Tod) re take it in none ul. 
2 by my ſoule pour ſelfe had all the wite. 
ſaid the Wolfe I bid na mair to flite, 
But J would ſee von Cabok of ſicpzyes. * 
Fir laid the Tod, he told mer where it lias, * 
Then hand in hand they held vato an dill ©- 
The Hus band to his houſe hes tane the waps --- 
Foz he was faine hee ſcaped from theit ill. 
And on his frete woke the doꝛt while day, 
Now will wee turne vato the other twap, 
Cbꝛow mods walke thic tres on fute 
From bus to bus, 3 
Lawrence was tuer remembs — 7 
And ſub titten viny 2 


little and pee ſhall ſee it ſoone, 
When to an Mano; place they byed in haſte, 
Mb: night was light and pen:e full the Boone, 
The tothe dꝛaw well thir ſigneouts paſt but hong 
Udahere that two buckets ſcuer all ſuithlte hang. 
As one came vp, the other downe would gang, 

The ſhadow of the $o0one ſhune in the Aciell, 
Sir ſaid Lawrence, once ye ſhall finde mee leil: | 
Now ſee vee not the Caboke well your (ell, 
Uabite as an necp and round as any (cill, + 
Hee hang it vonder that no man ſhould it ſteill, 

Sir traiſt yee well, yon Caboke pee ſæ hing, 
PÞight bee an pzeſent to a L02d oz King. 


Na(quod the Wolfe) might 3 von Caboke haus, 
On the dzy land as Jit yonder ſee, | 
I would quyte clame the Carle of all the lane, 

wart Dren I compt them not a flee: 
were mair ma te fo2 ſtke a man as mit: 
| 


78 The Fables of Eſope. 
Gott you « 


wrence (quod ha dean. ln the Bucket ſone, / 
And J ſhall bald the an while thou haue done. 
« Lawrence gird downe both ſone and ſubtile, 


We other bade aboue and held the fletl: _ " 
It is ſo mekle quod Lawrence it DE 
n all my taes it hes not leſt an naill, J 


| nn helpe, vpward and it haill 
in ide other Backet haſlely. 43 
And come downe fone and make me ſome ſupplie, 
Then lightly in the Backet lap the Lowne, 


os 


His weight but weir the other end gart tyſe, 
The Tod come hailing vp the Molle went dos 
Then angerte the Walls ypon him cheese 


— > A 


The Fables of Eſope. 7 

JI command thus powne why thou vpward hren 
Du quoo the Tod, thus faires it of Foztoun: 
Ls one goes bp, ſhee wheiles an other dow ne. 

Then to the ground ſone pee d the wolle in haiſk 
The Tod lay on land as blyth as ang bell: 
And leut the Wolfe in water to the watt, 
Who hailed him out I wate not of the well, 
Heereends the tert. J haue no moze to tell, 
Pet men may finde a good Pozalitu, 
In this (entence, though it un Fable bee. 


MORALITASL 


His V Volfe t icken to ane wicked man, 
Wilke does the poore oppreſſe m everie plact, 
And pyk + at them all quarrel tht hee can; 

'FT v rigour, rea and other w ckedneftc, 

T he Fore the Fier d | call mt this enge. 


Attand uke man to n varghteouwralkes, * 
Thunkand therethrow to lucke bus .die hoc. 
The Hutband may bee called an man, aff 
With whom the Fend fault finds, L reids, \ <<. 
Buke to tempt him with all the wayes hr can, - g 
be hens are warkes that fra firme taith proceids. * 
Where fike ſprout ſpreds the cull ſpreit that not ſpeida, 2» 
Rae wends vnto the wicked man agdine, 
That hee hes cine his travail is full vnfaime. "x 
T he woods waſte where was the wolfewyld, 4 N c * 


Wulle Saranas for all hes (er, 


V Vith proud pl-afure wha lets his ' therein, 
But ſpecia'] grace lightly can nog out with - 


== - — 0 - 


— 


20 The Fables of Eſope. 
DregnandHewan todelp a the 
Th downeward 


at * et wnio the paype of hell, 
Chbnſt kegpe 1 Chriſtians from that wicked welt. 


* Ihe Tale of the Wolfe and the Wedder 
rides there mas (as Elope can cepogt ) 

2 A h@pheard dwelltng by a Fo2roft nen 
— Whilke had ane hound that aid bun great comfo;t 

Full ware be was to wake his fauldbut weir 

= That nerther wolte no; Wyld-cat durk appeit, 

F No2 Fox on feld, nas pet none other heat, 
But hee them ficw, 02chaſcd at thelzaf. 
Do happenedit (as euer ilk beaſt mon dit) 
Tibis hound of ſudden ſeikneſſe to bee deid. 


* 


> But then (God wait) the ke:per of the fie, 5 


Fo vetie woe woxe wanner non the weid, 

be Alace quod hee) now ſe J no remetd, 

p Es fave the fillie beaſtes that A hape. . 

Az wite the Nolte, wiariodbars all my ape. 

* It would haue made an baill heart ſoe to , N 
/-, Db lillie Mepbearos tamentation: ** 
„ Now is my Datling dead alas quod het) 

x tio beg my bxad { may bee bowne, 
Tate and with (cripe to faire off towne, 

Foz all the, beaſtes beſoze that bandoned beens, 

"Will Gute vpon me beaftes with y2e and tene. 


® 
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hen will the A wolte trow well that J am bar, 

F02 I hall follow him faft where enec hee fair, 

Al haill the cure I take it vpon mee, 

Pour ſheepe to ke pe at mid-day lait and air, 

And bee perſew,by God I ſhall not ſpaire, 

Co follow him, as faſt as did your Dog, 
Dua that q wart and yee ſhall not want ag og. 

Then ſaid the Sh@pheard, this came ot an gud 
Eby counſell is both ſicker, leil and trew» (wit _— 
Who ſaycs ane ſheepe is daft, they liv of if, : 
+ With that in by the Dogges ſkinne off hee flew, 
And on the ſhepe right ſoftly could it ſew, 

Then worth the TWIedder wanton of his weld, 

ſow of the Wolfe (quod het J haut no dzeiv, 
In all thinges hee counterfatt the Dog, 

. Jo allthe night hee ſtuds and tukeng 

wa [hat weill long there wanted not ane 

Do war bes was, and wakrife them to keepe, 

-- That Lawrence dutſt nat luke vpon ane theepe 
Foz and hee did, hee followed him ſo ſaſt, 

Mhat of his life bee made him all agaũ. 

Was neither UUolfe, UUyldcat, no; pet ob, 

; Lier 


des woulo chaſe him * N 
nr — 


| Thy bailecull beiſts bab 


— 


4” 


"I 
, X 


: 


| 


* Fra hee the Vedder ſo neit cun: mand had (ene, 


. Ithall come neic, foz now I ſx thee tyze. | 


| With that the TWoife let out bis tatie on length, 


TT . 17 ET — 


82 The Fables of Flope, 
Though Jbee werryed fo: hunger o; I die, 
Wiith that an Lambe intill bis cluke bunt hee, 
The lane ſtart vp foz they were all agaſt, 
But God wat if the Wevder followed taſk, 

Went neuer Bound moze haſtely from the hand, 
When ho was cinnand maiſt rackly at the Rae: 
Ho; went this Wedder baith thzow Mos x ſtrand, 
And ſtopped nouther at banke, bus noz bzae, 

But followed ay ſo fiercely on his fac, + 
With an ane d2ift whill duſt 4 dirt orerdzane him, 
And made a vow to God that ho ſhould haue bim. 


” 
— — 


Fea b& was hungrie, and it dꝛew neit theenen , SS Ft 
And hope hum foz to rin with all his ſtren gh, . 


He vzed his life, and hee ouertane had bæne, 

_ Mherefoze hee ſpared nouthet bas no; bog, 

Foz well bee kend the keinnefle of the Dog. ' 
Co make him light, he cat the Lambe him fra, | 
Sypne lape ouct lepes and dꝛaue thzow dub x mpze 
{quod the Med det) in faith wee part not (wa, 
Fs not the Lambe, it is thee that I veſire, / 


The Goife ran fill, whill an ſtrand ſtude behind, 


But aye the neerer the Wedder hee couth him bind. 
that, he followed him ſo ner, 2 
that the Wolfe foz fliedneCe fyled the field, " . 
Syne gate, and ran thꝛow bus and bzeir, 1 
And from the ſhawes foz to ſhield, | 


tog hee wilt of no bien. 
both out and in. 


Di dd 


. © on 
2 


—— — 2 
mY 


- 


9 
\ 
* 
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k 
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— — — — — 


| Sleſt bee the bus. that reft you your ALray, 
ls fla and, burſin hav J been 


The Fables of Eſope. 83 
UtCHhill that ane bus rane rudely off his ſkin. 

The Uolfe was ware and blenked him behinyd - 
Aid ſaw the Udedder com th2awad th:ow g bzier 
Syne ſaw the Dog ſkin hingandon his lind: 

No (quod hee) ts this p that is lo nero? 
Rtgit-now ane Hound and now white as Frier, 
IJ fled euer farre and J had kend the cace, 


* £0 God J vow that pe ſhall rew this race. 


— UWUhat was the caule pee gaue mee ſic a katch, 
UUth that in by, h hint him by the bgzne: 

Foz all your mowes yee met anes with your match, 
Suppoſe pet leugh me all this peere fo (cone, , 
Foz whe encheſſon this Dogs ſkin haue ye bozngg 
Mater (quod hee but to haue plaide with pou, 

I pou requyze, that pee none other trow, 

Is this pour bourding in earneſt then (quod 
Foz A am verie effetrit,, and on flought: 
Come backe againe, and I ſhalllet thee ſee, 
Then where the gait was grimumed he him | 
UUbethes call pee this fair play oz nought; =” 
To ſet pour Maſtet in ſo fell effray, | 


UWUbill hee fo; fearcdneſle hes fyled bp the way?” 4 
Th2yle (by my ſoule) pee gart me ſhute ng, 


»& "'% 
Lad 


Wpon my doches the ſenzeis may bee (ene, * 
Foz feirxitneſſe full oft I fyled the ino. f 
Now is this pe: na, but an Hound J | qo "23 
Me thinke your teeth ouer oz! to her fo kane, 


354 — — * 
to 3 
mn 4s FF. 3 * * 
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$4 The Fables of Eſope. 
Ane flier gets ane follower commonly. 
In play 02 earneſt, pzteue whoſoene; will, 
Den I but be grations mee tits. . 
And Jhhall friends bicKle your banes, 7 
Ane full gude ſeruant will craib his Hattet ancs. | i 
J baue beeneoſtymes iet in great effray, 10 7 
But (by the RuT\) ſo rad yet was I neuer, 417 
As thou hes made mie with thy p:ettiv play: 1 
I ſhot behinde 


5 


thou ouertuke me euer, 


But Mkkerly noſ2 ſhall wee not d:Cever. — 
- Then by the craig bane ſmertlie bee him tuke, | 
Sz euer hee ceiſſed, and it in ſunder ſhuke, 4 
MORALITAS, % 


Sope that poet firſt father of this Fable, p j 
Wet this Parable whilke is conucment, 4 
| the ſentence was tructuous and agreable, 


— 2 prudent, 
has problem: beene yerie excellent, . 
Throw fimilicude of figures to this day, A ; 
Give doctrine to the Readers of ut aye, p 4 
Nee may thou ſte that riches of array, 5 P 


VVill cauſe poore men preſumruous for to bee, 
thinke they hald of none, bee they als gay, 
tounterfait ane Lordin all degree, 
of their cais in pryde they clme ſo hie. 

ey forbeace theje betrers in no Rerd, 
ſome mantfipr their heiles ouer tbe had, 


n ſome exceids, 
4 * 5 4 
heh 


_ * 


wand cheriljog, 
ots in their deeds. 
vor their of N 
: — 
- ow . pP 
n 
tg tone 
. 4 2 5 


* 
con uduc 


to £ 7 
A as 1 
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« tumt paſt to ane River 
LA Tun ature pt to ano ver, 
| The Wolfes t 


-* Haidto the Lambe, Thou Cattne at 


| The Fables of Eſ. * 
9 | * 
il hee ll the ladder, h 
Ju thinks pon he V Vo and on the V Vedder, 
The tate of the Wolfe and the Lambe⸗ 
r 


To flaike his thirſt dzanke of the Water cleire, 
rr 
But of his foe, the Wlolfe nothing hee will, 
And in the rem, laiped to cule his thirſt. 
Thus dzanks they both, but not ol one intent. 
abt was all on wickednefls, © 
T ve uli. Lambe was werke and innocent, 
Upon the Kiuer, in an her place, 3 
Beneth the Wolfe bee vzanke ane little 
ill dee thought gude be/@uing there 
The Kioife him ſaw and rampand came h 
With girnand tuth. and avfull angtie lu. 


How durſt thou bee ſu bold, fo ſyle the 
Wihere 3 mts hap an 


*s The Fables of Eſope. 
Fallzies fra trueth, and contrait to reaſoun, 
Though J can nought, Nature will me vcfend, 
And ofthe deed perfite experience, 
All heauie thing mon of the ſelle deſcend. 
But ifſome thing on fozce make teſiſtance 
Myhyen may the ſtoꝛme on no way make aſcence, 
$992 rin backwart: J dzinke beneth you far, 
go, fo2 mee, your bzuke was ncuer the war. 


Alſwa my lips ſen that J wos a Lambe, 
MWuitchit nothing that was contagious, 
But ſowked milke from pappes of my Dame, 
Might Naturall, ſweete, and als delicious 


' 


* 


URell (quod the UAolte) thy language rigozous, 


Comes thee of kinde.ſo top fatbet betoze, 


& Pelde mee at bare, both weh boaſt and ſhoze. 
zalthit mee and then J could him warne 


1 w 
thin a pecte, and I bmkeo mine hetd, 
d be w2oken on hun oz elſe his bairne, 

his exo2vitant and froward pletd, 
ſhall doubtleſſe fo2 his dee des bee deid. 
Sir it is wrong that fozthe Fathers gilt 
Che ſaikleſſe ſonne ſhould puniſht bee 02 ſpilt. 

Vane yee not heard what toly ctipture ſayes, 
- Eiivyted with the mouth of Gun Aimightie? 
Ol bis ou ne devs uke man ſhall beate the pzaiſe, 
As paine fo; finne, reward fo: wo;kes cight, 


Nuo did the mis, let himſuſt ane the paine. 

Pea (quod the UUolke) pit pleyes thou againe. 
Alet the wit, when that the Father offends, , 
vill refuſe none of his fuceCion : X 4 


= 
"4 
LU 


"T : 


EF 


Foz my treſpaſſe why hovld my ſonne haue plight? 


: 4 
t 


* * 


* 
* <4 4 


Dis Aduerſar punith at his owne hand; 


bis is the Law this is the inſtant gyſe: 


The Fables of a _ 
nd of his bairnes J may wel! take amends, 
info the twenty degree deſcending dowre, L 
Thy Father thought to make an ſtrong poyſous, * 
And with his mouth in my water did ſpew, 
Sir (quod the Lambe) thay twa are nouther tretw. 
The Law ſayes, and pee will vnderffand, 
There thould no man foz wzong oz violencs, 


Ututhout pzoces of Law oz cutdence, 

Wihilke ſhould haue lieue to make lamtull defence, 
And thercbpon @ummond peremtourly, 

Foz to pꝛopon, contrarie, 02 reply, 

Set mee ane lawfull Court Jſhall compeit, 
Befoze the Lyon Lozd, and leill Jnftice, 
And by mine hand, J obliſh mer right heir, | 
That I ſhall byde ane vnſuſped afſyſe, 

1 os 
Per ſhould pꝛetend therefoze an @ummonys 
Againft that day to gine rcaſon, and take. 

No (quod the Wolfe) thou would intrude reaſon | 
Where wꝛong and reife ſhould dwell in pꝛopertie, 
Chat is a point and part of falſe treaſon, 

Foz to gat rueth remaine with crueltie, 

By his wounds, falſe traitour, thou ſhalt dis; 
Foz; thy treſpaſſe and foz thy Fathers als, 
With that anone he hint him by the hals, 

{he ſillie Lambe could doe nothing but bleit, 
Sone was her dead the Wolfe would doe no grace, 
Syne dzanke his blude, and of his fleſh tan tit, 
Whill hee was full. and went his on 
Ol this murthcr what 2 we ſay, 
1 + 


w a 
dun 


- 
* 


——————³ͤ I PETIT 
ee 


Wicht Bas not this great pi 
gar this ſillie Lambe but gilt thus die. 


MORALITAS. 

He poore people this Limbe may fignife, 
As Maile men, Merchands, and all labourers, 
Ot whom the Lyfe is halfe anc purgatorie 

To win with lavyric hu IT as eftcires, 

"The V Volſe berolkens falſe cxtortioners, 

And oporeſſourt of poote men, #5 wee fee, 

By violence or craft in facultie 


Three kind of VVoltes, in this world ONy nn Oy 
The felt arc falſe perucrrers ot he Leue 
Whilke vnder poet termes, falſet ming 
Lettand that all were Goſpell that hee ſhaver, 
Bur for ane bud the poore men hee ouer hrawes, 
Smornand the r ghe garrand the w rang proceig, 
OF fik Y Voltes helles fire ſhall bee there med. 


O manof Lew, let bee thy ub» !1rie 
th nyce gimpes and frauds intricat 
nd the that God in hy Dune 
1 the ght of all thy waikes Wiit, 
ve, price, for e, for low eſtate, 
Sl. querreles (ce thou make no defenc 
Hold with the right, hurt not thy ner om 
Aue other kinde of VVolfes ravenous, 
Ate mightemen, hagand full great plentie: 
V Vhillces are fo greedie and ſo c9yerous, 
They will not chole the poor in peacc to bee 
Suppoſe h e and h howuſhiold both Mou'sd die 
Por fit of fude, thereof they giue na rocke, 
24 Luer his head mailling they will cake. 


O man but meyers, hat u 15 chy thou he? 


Wa thap zn V Volfe. if thou could vnderſtan 


Thou haſt ce ug th Husband rx hi ** 
72852 , 
ane 1/61 how thou take on hand 


bame 2nd dye ſo bein and bio 


a Tacke sad gar bin this? 
W + Hi UV gfe are men ot hericage, 
„o chat bes lands by Gods lane, 


. - 


3 . 5 


6 


Mot hu our King and giue hum Heart and hand, 


# 


\ 


„ * 
Anders to the araille rs an village, 
And for an ryme G Tome peyed and tune, 
Syne veres him ere halfe his time be gane, 
V Vith pitted quarrels tor to wake him taine, 
To flite, or pay his Greflowe ne againe, 


HizH orfe, hu Meir hee mon lend to the Lard, 
To druge or draw in Court ot in Cariage: 
His ſeruam or hu ſelfe may hot bee ſpaird. 
To (wing and [wen withourtten meat or wage, 
Thus how hee tands in bout and bondage, 
T hat ſcantly may hee purchas by hu Mall, 
To due ypon dry bread and watter kaill, 


Hes thou no rueth to gar thy Tennancs (wear? 
Into thy Labour with faint ard hungrie wamef 
And [vac hes little gude to drinke or care, & 
With his menzie at night when hee comes hame? 
Thou ſhould dread forthe righreowsGods blang * 
— it cryes vengeance mo the heauens he. 

@ gar ane poore wan wotle but meat or fie, 

O thou great Lord that riches hes and tent #K- 
Ree not an V Volfe thus to devote the poore 42 
Thinke that nothing cruell nor j1olent, 

May in this warld perpetralhe endute, 

This hall thou rrow and ficker!y allure, 

For to opoteſſe thou tall haue as great parne, 

As thou the poore had with thy own hand flame 


God keepe the LamSe, whilke is the innocent, 
From the V V olfes byte and men exrorctroners: 
God grant that wrongeus me of falſe intent. 
Dee manateſted, and pariſhe 3s fert, 

And God as thou a!l nghrcous prayer heare, ® 


All ik V Voltes to banich ooff che Land, 


The Tale op Mouſe, 

n ane as Fſope tau repozt 7 
Tre little Ponte comes th dire Be. | 
might not wade ber ſhankes w hort. 
der could not ſwim, ſh# hay cid. 
*verig fozce behoned het to byde+ _— 


7 
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5 | 
Ano to and, fro beſide that Kiuer decpe, 

Shee ran crying with many a pitteous pepe, 

R oner, bolpe ouer, this fillie Mouſe can cr, 
Foz Gods loue ſome bodte ouet the baue: 

that ane Padocke in the water by, 

Pat bp her head, and on the banke could cfim, 
Whilke by Nature could douke and gaylie ſwim, 
Wath voyce full tanke, ſhed ſaid on this manner, 
Good-mozne, fir Pouſe, what is pour eix and here ? 0 , 


De thou (quod ſhe of cone ane joly flat, \ 
Ofrype Cates, of Batlie, Pciſe, and Wheet; | 
A am hungrie and fane would bee thereat; | 
But J am Kopped by this water great, 

And on this ſide J get nothing to eit. 

bard puts, whilke with wy teth J boze, 

I beyond my ſeiſt were fare the moze, 
»..Jhaveno Boat heir is no Bariners, 

there were, I haue no fraught to pay, 
(Duod ſhee Siler let bee thine heauie cheir, 
Doe my counſell and I ſhall finde the way, 


— . 


Without Yozfe, Bꝛig. Boat, o; pet Galay, 4 
To b:ing the oner ſafely bee noteffeird: * 
And not weitand the campes of thy beird. 4" 


l 
: 


I haue great wonder quod the little Houſe, a 
can thou fleit without ſe ddet 0; fin? * 


This Riner is ſo d&pe and dangerous, 
Mer thinke 
Tell ma th 

Don bat to 


ſhould dꝛowoned ber therein, 
what facultie 02 gin. | 
_ bzing mee — water wan. 
ta declare the Padok t egan: 
With my tus fete (quod ſhe )lucken and bzaid 
lead of outs J row the itte ame full till, 


1 


The Fables of bBpe 
Ind though the b;ym bee pertellous 
Both to and fro J row at mineowne 
N a 
Deuoides ape the water A ceſans, 
; Dherefoze to dzowne fozſurt) no dzead I bang. 
The Houſe behkld vato the fronſed fact, 
Per runkled chekes and her lips ſive, ; 
| * Vet hingand bꝛowes and her vopce ſo hace, 
- Ver logger and legs and her harsky hpde, 
: She ran abacke and on the Paddocke cxyde, 4 
* Jf J can any shi of Phiſnomie, | 
Chou hes ſome part of falſet and inup, ö 0 


Fo Clarkes ſayes the inclination A 
Ok mans thought, pꝛoceedes commonly, | 
Alter the cozpozall complertion, * 


To gude 02 ill. as Nature will bs 

Ane th;award vult, ane thzaward Phiſnc 

| The old jP;onerbe is witneſle of thig — | 

”  Diſtorrum vultum, ſcquitur diſtottio — 
No (quod the Taid) that Pzouerbe is not ttem. 

n Foz fair things are ofttmes founden taken: 

"> # Lhe Bla-berrie though they bee ſad of hew, _ 

1* Are gathered vp, when Pꝛimtoſe is fozſaken, 4 
77 


.— 


— — — 


wy” The face may faill to bes the heattes taken, * 
* Tkbereſoze J und this & cripture in all place, 
| + Shou (houldnot judge ane man after tis face, 
: + - » Thongh J vnhelthfome bee 28 
; I baue no cauſe why I cheu d lacked bee; 


Were J als faire as joy Abſolenn, 
I am ns cauſer of that Gas 
=bis einfozme a 
Amight'e God hes canſed Dams 1d: 


- 
OC — — 6 33 „ 
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ie Fables of Eſope. 
t and ſet in euetie Creature, 

| lune ide facemay bee full flourifhand, *, 
.+ Dffilken tongus and cheare right amo3ous: | 


- > *Wnth minde inconſtant, falſe and vatiand, 


' Fultk of deſait, and meanes cautctous, 
© Let bee thy pzeaching (qu the hungrie Pous) 
by what craft thou gat ine vndetſtand 
That thou would gyde ma to yon yonder land. 
Chou wat quod ſhe) an bod that hes need, 

Tohelpe himſelfe mould many waves caſt: 
Theretoze goe take an double twyned th:zad, 
And diu thy leg to mine with knots kalt, 
Ilhalltvec lcarne to ſwime, be not agaT, 


* piece that play it were tight pernllous, 

= Should 3 bee bound and faſt where I am fre 
In Hope of delpe: no then J <2ew vs baith, 

I michtloſe both life and hherfie, 

IF it were ſo who ſhould amend the ſkaith* — 
But it pee weit to mee the mother aith, 

But fraud o: guple to bung ma ouer this flude: 


— 


Vut hurt o; harms; In faith (quod ſhe) J dude. Py 


he gorked vp and to the heauen can cry, 
O lupiteg of Nature God and Bing: 

J make amaith truelie that I | 
© his lillie'Bouſe hall oner | his water b2ing, 
The aith was made, the Mot ſe but perſeung, 
The falſe ingine ofthis foule trappald taide 
Toke th2&d and band her leg as (he her bade: 


bon fute fazfute they lap into the bzyme, 
u miades Wr 
t 


: 


As well as 4: ds thou then (quod the ous, * 


1 


0 
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The Fubles of Ee 
be Bouſe thought of nothing but foz fe | 
, The Padocke foz to dzowneſet ff 

| — 


When they in midward of the 
Euth all her might the Padocke pzeafſed dane. 
And thoaght the Pouſe without mercie tu dome 
Perxſauing this, the Mouſe on her t an cry, « 
'- FTreatour to God and manſwoznovnto mee, 7 
don ſwoze ths mother aithright now that 4 
8 * But hurt oz harme ſhould ferryit bee and free: 
| } - And whenſhes(aw there was but doe o2 die, 
With all der might ſhee foꝛced her toſwim, * 
And pꝛealled vpon the tades backe to clim, 
| Che dꝛead of deaf? her ſtrengths gart increfe, 
* And fozced her defend with might and manz⸗ 
| The Mouſe vpward, the Padocke downs 
| „at to,whill fra, whill vouked vp 
4 /  Thisſillie Þouſc plunged into great paiue, 
- © Ganfeght als long as bzeath was in 
; E All at the laſt he ctyed foz an Pꝛetił. 
| -. Feghtand thus gate, the Gladſat on u tit, 
* * And to this wꝛetched battell tuke gude heed, * 
And with an wiſke ere any of them wilt, £ 
He claught his cluke betwirt them in the then +>" 
to the land her flew with them gude pb, 
* Fane ot that fang pypand with | 
22 both but 


W 


le Fables of IR 
| Pu fake the tight. and oner the fields flaw, 
I this bee treu ſpeit at them that ſaw, 


MOKALITAS 


brother, if thou will tak: ad vertance, 
By the Pible thou may perfaue and fee, 
It paſits for all krde of pettiicnce, 
Ane wick diode with Mordes faire and flee, 
Bewae therefore, with whom thou follower bee, 
Ts thee were becrer to bearc the ſtane-barrow, 
For allthy daves to detue white thou may dee 
2 han to bee matched with ane vw cred marrow, 


Ane falſe intent vnder ane faire pretence, 
Hescauſed many innocent tar to de 
Great follie is to giue over ſoone credence, 

a To all that fpcikes tairclie vio ther. 

falken,toogue avec heart of crucltic, 

„ O,, fore than any ſhot of arrovy, 
thou bee wW²ie | red thee thee, 


s och thee with a thraward icinzet marrow, 


thee als jt is great negligence, 
bind thee taft, where thou was Franke and tr res, 
thou dee bound thou may make no detence, 
© Five chy h fe, nor yer thy libervie, 

Thi Nl ple counſcl] Brother take of mee, 
- And t to cun perqueit lee thou not tattow, 
netter but ſtr to live alane ia ler, 

Than to bee maich ed with an wicked marrow. 


This hold in minde rig hi more | ſhall thee tell, 
Whereby but beaſtes may bee figurate, 
The Padoke viand iv the flude to dwell, 
Ii mans bodies ſ mand aue and late 
Into this warld with cares implicate, 
Now tie, now low, whiles plunges 'P and downe, 
Ay in pet rell and reddie for to drow 


Wr blyth as bird on brier, 


my 
h 

poore as 
g< vat? gay, nov b ld in pres 


T 


* 


The Fables ot * 
ow full as fitche, now hungtie a3 an Hound, 
Now on the qubeill, now wrepped to 


This littie Mouſe beere knit thus by the Shin 
The ſaule of man beta ken may ingdeede, 
Bounden aud fra the body may not win, 
V Vhile cruel! death come breake of life the threid, 
The vrvtilke to drowne ſhould euet Rand in dread, 
Of carnall luſt by the Suggeſtion, 
Wiilke drawes ay the ſoule and drugges downe- 


The water is the warld ay wakerand, 
Wah many wall of tribulanoun: 
Ia whilk- Se fue and body were ſteirand. 
Staadaad right different in their opinoun, 
The foule v the body preſſes downe, 
The faul A kame wald bee brought ouer } vis, 
Ou: of this warld into the heauens blits 


_—_ The Gled is death that comes ſudden v, 
* Az does anc therf and cutes ſoone the hatte 
* vigilant therefore and ay readie, 
rot mans life 14 brukle and mortal: 
My friend therefore make thee ane troog Cafithi, 
{ Of faith in Chauſt for death will thee aflay, 
£ I hou wait not when, cuen, motrowy or raxdday, 


Ade my friend, and if that any (peigy 
Of this Fable, ſo ſhortly | conclude: 
6 Say yee | left the reſt vnto the Faers: 
13 To make example and fimilitude: 
Now Chriſt for vs that dyed on the Rude, 
Ot ſauland life as thou art Sautour, 
Gant v3 to paſſe to chee in bleficd houre, 
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